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JANUARY BEAUTY, etched on tree and shrub, is a striking reminder that the Creat«r*s handiwork may be seen in Winter's hard 

frost as well as in Summer's genial sunshine 

"fn winter or summer, in sunshine or rain, the Saviour's affections are always the same." 
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January 9, 1943 




BY HENRY F. MILANS 



Puiltiing a iWangion 

T TAKE ti>hat you haue giueti, 
I Life— . X -r 

Mt/ part in peace, my share of strife; 
Nor do I pause to wonder why 
My rieighhor has more gifts than I. 
Out of the tears, the sad good-hyes, 
Out of the laughter and the sighs, 
Owt of the heauty and the song, 
I'm building a marision all day long; 
A home of joy and glad accord. 
Founded on Christ, my risen Lord. 
Brigadier Catherine Baird 




S I sit facing the 
vast expanse oi 
western sky from my 
den windows, I often 
regret that another 
day is ending. Work 
that I wanted to do 
is unfinished. Letters 
that I hoped to mail in the morning 
haven't been written. A feehng of 
failure comes over me. I would like 
to go back and pick up some of the 
moments that I dozed away in the 
big, comfy chair, day-dreaming of 
things Fd like to do — a habit that 
grows on us with age. 

But I love the twilight. The after- 
glow of a setting sun fuses with the 
soft, graying shades of evening as I 
watch: and the earth prepares quiet- 
ly to go to sleep. These are such 
drowsy moments, just before the 
great star that I have learned to 
look for. flashes out like a beautiful 
solitaire and reminds me that the 
loving God, whose T am. never 
slumbers nor sleeps: that Ho is 
especially mindful of old oeople and 
Httle children. I gaze off at the 
bright, clear eye up there in the 
dying day; and my old soul sing.s, 
"He has been with us through tiic 
day; I can trust Him through the 
night." My heart beats calmlv. and I 
am at peace. 

IT isn't hard for old pi^opk; and lit- 
tle children to trust Gud. TIio but- 
terfly world offers nothing to us 
that is worth chasing after. The urge 
to be at peace with Him easily 
overcomes the temptation, to st^ek 
pleasures that our loyalty to Him 
seems to question. The devil lias 
thrown us on the .scrapheap of 



THE YEARS AHEAD 



day. My brain had been dull; my 
eyei:ight dim. Interruptions had set 
up hurdles that slowed down pro- 
gress. The sense of futility which 
comus over us all at times made me 
feel that my last race had been run. 
I might as well fold up and ciuit. 

A RETROSPECT of the year was 
more than ever discouraging. 
What had it profited for the King- 
dom? How would God evaluate rny 
Vv'ork? So many had not responded 
to my pleading. Others who had 
started had fallen away. There had 
been much sowing, but there had 
seemed to be so little reaping. 
Wherein and how much had I been 
responsible for this? What had I 
failed to do that I could have or 
should have done? What didn't I say 
that I should have said? What had 
been my neglect? Wherein had I 
fallen short as God's messenger? 
Had I failed Him, too? What had I 
lacked in my endeavor to help those 
wlio had sought my advice and 
.sympathy — and spiritual encourage- 
ment? 

But iny Father knows me well. 
He knew that I just needed clear 
\'ision. I wonder if this isn't what 
you need, too — you who have work- 
ed so hard and seemingly reaped 
.so little. 

The mtirning after my discour- 
agii-ig self-analysis. I wakened just 
before dawn. I slipped on some 
warm clothing and, with my dog. 
went out on the lawn, where w^e 
could see the eastern skv and the 
hills beyond. "The hills of hope." I 
thought. 

Away ..)\-ei' there I watched the 
neu- day ij-.-ing born, as I had seen 
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TTHE tree's beauty of interwoven 
tracery i.«j seen only after Win- 
ter's winds have shorn it of leaves. 

Gales of sorrow and adversity re- 
veal the beauty of character of those 
whose soul life i.s .supported by the 
unfailing- strength of the Creator. 

Are you fortified by Grace for any 
"wind" which may blow? If not, the 
Lord, Omnipotent, will freely give 
to every seeking, repentant one, 
pardon from and power over sin. 
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those who are no longer useful to 
him. We are none of his. We are 
God's! 

But I went to bed one night re- 
cently, fairly heartsick as I review- 
ed the little I had done for Him that 



GOOD FROM EVIL 

A HUGE bomb crater in an Etig- 
Ush toion has been made into a 
playground for children. Plots of 
ground on which fo-i"merly stood 
huildings, have yielded ple-atifully of 
much-needed vegetables. 

Reminding \is that God the Father 
converts ills to blessings when He 
is allowed to do so. Will you ask 
Him, without delay, to make your 
life, "blitzed and ruined'' by sin. in- 
10 one of spiritual loveliness and 
Uierefore an encouragement. to 
others to do the same? 



the other die. As God blew out the 
light of the stars one by one, the 
drab of the night was driven into 
hiding; and the glories of the 
heavens proclaimed a "time for be- 
gmning again," with now ambitions, 
new opportunities, new hopes, re- 
newed faith, and revived strength 
made perfect by Him in the hour of 
my discouragement and weakness. 



M%' spirits rose. Even the little 
dog sensed the tonic of it all and 
chased dead leaves blown by the 
winds. We were happy, we two, for 
the glorious new- day. As the sun 
arose, a great golden sphere, over 
the distant hills ("whence cometh 
my help"). I wanted to liaise my 
arms to Heaven and cry, "I am 
ready again. Lord: what wilt Thou 
have me to do?" The failures of the 
day were forgotten in the greater 
challenge of the new. 

ANOTHER year has just died; but 
the new one which spreads out 
before us calls for our best in His 
name. We are never useless to God 
if we are luilljng to serve Hi7n. The 
twilight of one day wall surely be 
followed by the glorious dawning of 
another, in w-hich the Lord of the 
Harvest will find work aplenty for 
willing hearts to do. 

Let us not sigh wearily at even- 
tide, but rather shout at the dawn- 
ing, in eager anticipation, "One 
more day's work for Jesus!" 

Wo aren't finished. We've only just 
begun. A happy new year of serv- 
ice with Him! Hallelujah! 



"Soul, 



SAID a man, 
much goods laid up 



thou hast 
for many 
vears; take thine ease, eat, drink 
and be merry." (Luke 12:19.) 

He had been thinking that a long 
time — so long, that now he actually 
believed that the self-satisfaction 
his success gave him was an emo- 
tion of the soul. Accountability to 
God was dead, insofar as he was 
concerned. 

A well-appointed home such as 
he had, in which there was plenty 
of society and quite sufficient money 
1o spend, and save, had and still has 
a rare knack of deadening any 
spiritual feelings. 

It is a danger of which we must 
all beware. It springs out of letting 
the good things of life get hold of 
us. But the fact is that nothing can 
be good if it lays such a claim on 
our hfe that we have no thought or 
time for God. Remember God's 
words to the man in the parable: 
"He that layeth up treasure for 
himself ... is not rich toward God." 
Do not let anything push God from 
the first place in your life. If you are 
rich in His Grace you have untold 
wealth. 
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Daily devotions 

HELPFUL THOUGHTS FOR EVERYONE 



SUNDAY: And at midnight Paul and 
Silas prayed, and sang praises unto God. 

Acts 1G:23. 

Sing, redeemed ones, for it wdll 
cheer yor own hearts, and others 
about you hearing the gladsome 
sound will catch the spirit of joy. 

Sing on in su'^iny days, 

Sing on in darkened ways, 
Sing, sing, sing. 

MONDAY: Come unto IVIe all ye that 
labor, and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest. — ^latt. 11:28. 

If without Christ, say now, "I will 
come in my poverty of spirit, in 
helplessness, in shame, in despera- 
tion, in unavailing self-righteous- 
ness. Here I am, O Lord, save me." 
Just as I am, and waiting not, 
To rid myself of one dark blot, 
To Thee whose Blood can cleanse 

each spot, 
O Lamb of God, I co^ne. 

TUESDAY: As the branch cannot bear 
fruit of Itself, except it abide in the vine; 
no more can ye, except ye abide in Me. 

John 15:4. 

Zeal may cause disappointing re- 
sults, if being over-enthusiastic, the 
soul fails to wait on the Spirit for 
guidance. A revealed lack of spirit- 
ual power should drive the heart to 
Christ for only in Him is fruit found. 

Thy Spirit, Lord, this work 7niLst 
do; 

Who only can our hearts renew. 

WEDNESDAY: 

out.— Matt. 25 :S. 



Our lamps are gone 
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Even consecrated lamps gave no 
light without oil, and only a speci- 
fied kind of oil was allowed. Noth- 
ing less than the grace of God will 
provide, in set-apart lives, that light 
which will show the way into 
Heaven for the bearer and give a 
true radiance on life's pathway for 
those depending upon it. 

Come, buy your oil, before too 

late. 
And ready for the Bridegroom 

wait. 

THURSDAY: And I will make all my 
mountains a way, and my highways shall 
be exalted.— Isa. 49:1.. 

Fear not; across the most "im- 
passable" barriers, looming formid- 
ably ahead, there is a path made 
and traversed bv the Saviour who 
also is. Himself, the Way. 

Thou art the Way, the Truth, the 

Life; 
Grant us that Way to know. 

FRIDAY: He was moved with compas- 
sion.— Matt. 9:3fi. 

This is how the Saviour felt when 
He looked upon the people; how do 
you react? Is your heart filled with 
love and mercy or has selfishness 
Hardened that tenderness you once 
knew? 

Make us, dear Lord, 

Like Thee, to do our Father's 

will. 
Our brethren's grief to share. 

SATURDAY: The harvest truly is plen- 
teous, but the laborers are few. Pray ye 
therefore the Lord of the harvest, that 
He will send forth laborers into His har- 
vest.— Matt. 9:37, 38. 

There are plenty who would like 
to see the grain garnered; they 
realize the need, but shrink from 
exnausting mental exertion and 
physical toil involved 

/ am going where He calls me 
lo the tolling in His vineyard. 
Shrinking not a single daif 



January 9, 1943 



THE WAR CRY 



^ttto^ t^ ^i^At 



though by a few scorned somewhat, 
as "the toff wot cleans 'is teeth!" 
When sufficiently sober to take in- 
terest in anything at all, Dick Halli- 
day was extremely fond of his son; 
when driink, he would have lavished 
a maudlin affection upon him, had 
Dickie tolerated such. Yet, in his 
boyish heart there was a tender, 
pitying love for his father, and an 
intense longing that things might be 
different all round. 

Towards his mother, Dickie was 
fiercely protective; with a love that 
was almost idolatrous in its in- 
tensity. A smile momentarily light- 
ened Hilda's face as she thought of 
him. But she must hurry! and, ris- 
ing, she bestirred herself to coax 
the fii'e into a feeble glov.-, v/ashed 
a plate and mug, which she set on 
the corner of the table nearest the 
stove, shoving the rest of the as- 
sortment into a greasy dish -pan. 

A Piercins Shriek 

She was just counting the few 
coppers in a broken jug — which was 
her bank — when a piercing shriek 
sounded in the court. Rushing" to the 
door, she met a child of about eight, 
with flaming red curls and limpid 
brown eyes, in clothing that was 
literally rags. 

Seeing Hilda, the child clutched 

convulsively at her skirts, as she 

gasped, "Oh! me farver! me farver! 

'e's drunk, an' 'e fell 'n 'it 'is 'ead 

on the 'ob; an' now 'e can't get up. 

an' 'is 'eads bleedin' soniethin' 

orful!" 

Accidents — whether due to falls 

or fight s — 

were common 

to the coui't, 

and Hilda 

evinced but 

little inlerost. 

as a rule; yet 

as the small 

though all of the best in his parents sobbing child clung to her soiled 

was being reproduced in him. apron, she felt a Hamo of pity and 

Flis clothes were usually the It^ndemess stirring lu-r ht>art's 

worse for wear; but they were? al- depths: and a passionate wish that 



SYNOPSIS OF FIRST CHAPTER 
The scene opens in a pre-war 
English slum district, where Dick 
and Hilda Halliday live after 
their marriage in an ivy-draped 
church in a lovely country village. 
The change of residence has been 
caused by the fact that Dick, 
though a skilled carpenter, had 
taken to imbibing intoxicating 
liquor, to the horror and dismay of 
his young wife, who is now a 
mother. Bit by bit the home is 
broken up and Hilda is heart- 
brokert. 

CHAPTER II 

DING-DONG, ding-dong; ding- 
dong, ding-dong . . . Boom . . .! 
Somewhere out in the mire 
and murk, a clock in some church 
steeple musically and majestically 
sounded forth the hour of eleven. 

Hilda Halliday roused with a 
start! Dickie would be coming home 
from school, and there would be no 
dinner ready. Not that there would 
be much, in any case! A pennorth of 
pease-pudding and potatoes, a half- 
penny saveloy, and a haporth of 
"spotted dog," from the pork 
butcher's; or a pennorth of "fried- 
fish-and-taters" from Abe Sauge- 
mann's little shop, reeking with the 
odor of fish, vinegar, and humanity 
(washed and unwashed). Dickie 
was a fine, sturdy, handsome boy of 
eleven, now; and the pride and joy 
of his mother's heart. During the 
years of their life in slumdom, he 
had absorbed many Cockney ways — 
including its dialect; yet there was 
an indefinable "air" about him, as 



You N\aY Start This 
New Short Serial To- 



day 



ways as clean as what little soap 
came Hilda's way could make them. 
Hor own slovenliness of person wa.s 
the result of sheer despondency 
rather than any liking for dirt and 
disarray. Dick's thatch of curls was 
brushed until it shone: his face and 
hands were a.s clean as the average 
boy's Gvei- are. and. wonder of won- 
ders, Dickie's teeth were actually 
brushed every day. Sometimes his 



something better might be in store 
for them all. 

Stooping, she htild the small, 
quivering form close, as she said 
softly, "There, there, ciuickly! don'l 
cry. They'll bring the ambulance for 
your daddy, in a minute. I saw 
someone run round the corner just 
now. 

"Ah! here's Dickie. Run and get 
something for dinner, will you, 



mother had sufficient funds to buy Dickie, boy? Get enough for Polly 

a pot of highly-colored, and even too"; and as the clang of the 

more highly-perlumed paste; some- "Black Maria" was heard, she hur- 

times he used salt or soot— which ried the sobbing child into the 

latter item w^as plentiful enough, house, whilst Dickie tore off in the 

dear knows! opposite direction. 
Quick to Learn 

At school he was quick to learn, FVICKIE had gone back to school, 

keenly interested in games, and LJ after getting, from various 

pretty much liked by his mates, al- neighbors, the information that Joe 
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THINGS didn't look just right to 
John. C — as he walked home 
from a barber shop. He thought he 
was ill. 

Soon after he arrived home the 
telephone rang. Mrs. John C — an- 
swered. It was the barber calling. 

"Your husband," he said, "wore 
home another man's glasses." 

The reason "things don't look just 
right," spiritually, to so many peo- 
ple, is — they are seeing things 
through another man's glasses! 

Some folks are wearing the 
glasses of the materialist; others the 
glasses of the cultists; others the 
glasses of the atheist. 

But why wear other men's glasses 
when reading the definite, positive 
statements of Scripture? The look 
of faith is all that is required to 
enter into the good of God-breathed 
words! 

Lay aside all glasses, the ro.se- 



colored as well as the opaque, and 
accept the following words at their 
face value: 

"If thou shalt confess with thy 
mouth the Lord Jesus, and shalt be- 
lieve in thine heart that God hath 
raised Him from the dead, thou 
shalt be saved" (Romans 10:9). 

Read it again — without glasses, 
mind — and see if you cannot discern 
God's way of Salvation. 

And now this verse: "This is a 
faithful saying, and these things I 
will that thou affirm constantly, that 
they which have believed in God- 
might be careful to maintain these 
good works" (Titus 3:8). 

If you have read the words with- 
out another man's glasses, you have 
seen the proper place of good works. 

Now you should be able to intel- 
ligently answer two questions. First: 
Are you saved? Second: Are you 
maintaining good works? — NOW, 



A Story of Human Interest^ Having Its Genesis 

In the Shadows of the Old World and a 

Bright^ Happy Ending in the Neti/ 
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Her mind went back over the past 

Saunders — Polly's drunken father — 
had been taken to the infirmary, 
where the doctor had said he 
"might" get well, but he wasn't 
sure, yet! 

Polly herself had cried softly in 
Hilda's arms until Dickie's return 
with food, when she roused and 
shared the humble meal. Now she 
was lying asleep, on two chairs, 
with a faded and flattened cushion 
for a pillow, and Hilda's thread- 
bare coat for a covering. 

Hilda stood for a while, watching 
the weary child. How she had 
wanted a little girl of her own! Yet 
God alone knew how she could have 
raised a daughter, if she had one. 
God; when had she last thought of 
Him? Surely she had need of Him 
if ever a woinan had; yet she had 
somehow forgotten all about Him. 
A sudden pang of shame surged 
through her breast; and she covered 
her face with her hands as her mind, 
went back over the past, to her 
childhood and girlhood days, when 
God had been a familiar ancl loved 
Friend! 

Presently, a soft, insistent sound 
interrupted her I'everie. Someone 
was rapping on the street door. 

Hurriedly, still a trifle dazed, she 
went through the passage, and flung 
open the door, to find a sweet- 
faced young woman in the blue 
uniform of The Salvation Army, 
with the particular badge denoting 
that she was a Slum Officer. 

"Are you Mrs. Halliday? Can 1 help 
you at all? The neighbors round the 
corner said you had taken in Joe 



Saundeis' little girl, and I wondered 
if there was anything you might 
need for her, not having any little 
girls of your own. You won't think 
I'm intruding, will you?" and a 
.smiic as swecl as the face seemed 
to brighten tht^ whole dingy court. 
Ffeart Filled With Pity 

■'No: indeed 1 won't," Hilda's 
heart wanned in.^tantly to the young 
stranger. "I've, not quite got my wits 
back, vol: for it was so sudden. But 
it's cold here. Will you come in. 
Miss? Not that its much of a place 
to come to. at tliat." The young 
yirl's heart filled with pity, even 
while shc^ in.stitictively shrank from 
the .squalor of the place. 

There being but the two chairs, 
Hilda v.-as momentarily at a loss, not 
liking to ask the young Officer to 
sit on a box! But the child suddenly 
awakened in terror, crying "Farver! 
Oh, me farver!" and Hilda hurriedly 
picked her up, and offered the 
young girl a chair, and herself took 
the other, tenderly holding the 
frightened child, 

"Don't cry, darling! Daddy's all 
right now; and you shall stay with 
me till he gets better"; and Hilda 
pressed the tousled small head 
closer to her breast. "We have a 
chair-bed at the Quarters, if I could 
get it here," said the Officer. "And 
she does need clothes, doesn't she? 
I believe I could get a few things 
together for her, by to-night, if you 
can make room for the bed. 
Tried to Keep Tears Back 

"Is it warm enough for her, do 
you think?" Hilda's face flushed 
hotly. "There's a bit more coke in 
the shed; but I've been going easy- 
like on it, Miss, in case . . .;" then 
her voice broke, as she swallowed 
hard to keep back the tears. 

Offering a brief inward prayer, the 
younger woman looked the elder 
straight in the eyes, as she took 
Hilda's free hand in both her own; 
then, in a soft, gentle voice, she 
said: "You are not a great deal 
older than I am, so I'm going to 
talk to you as though you were my 
sister. 

"Someone has to care for small 
Polly, and she is evidently fond of 
you. She must be as warm and com- 
fortable as we can make her, for 
she is a frail wee girlie. You have 
(ContvnMed ok page 10) 
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Warms the Heart and Energizes the Message 
BY MRS. MAJOR KENDALL (R) 



THE prophet Joel viewed the 
land in his day and saw waste 
and desolation all around him, 
and ciied, "Sanctify ye a fast, call a 
solemn assembly, gather the elders 
and all the inhabitants unto the 
house of the Lord your God and 
cry unto the Lord," and the Lord 
answered, "Turn ye, even to Me 
with all your heart and with fasting 
and with weeping and with mourn- 
ing and rend your heart and not 
your garments and turn unto the 
Lord your God." 

Was there ever a time when so 
many hearts were torn, with grief 
and so many houses filled with sor- 
row, and the thoughts of old and 
young centered on this one thing: 
•"When shall peace again cover the 



YOU MAY KNOW 

A thousand things concern- 
Inff this world and its ways. 
Such knowledge may be bene- 
ficial or detrimental, accord- 
ing to the use you make of it. 
But there is ONE thing you 
MUST know, if you would be 
prepared for the next world — 
You must know your sins are 
forgiven. 

Confess your need to God 
now! 

Renounce the open and 
hidden ways of sin ! 

Trust in the Blood of the 
Everlasting Covenant! 



safe His blessing and help? Will He 
have to cry, "Turn to Me with all 
your heart, and with weeping and 
with mourning and rend your hearts 
and not your garments and turn 
unto the Lord your God." 

Wanted — A Eevival! 

Let us look at some of the pro- 
grams in vogue to-day: More 
musical programs; not quite so 
much preaching; fewer prayer 
meetings; nights of entertainment 
and lectures; but alas, no hearts are 
stirred and no holy enthusiasm 
created. Surely every true Chris- 
tian longs for a Revival; but mere 
human agency and powerless mach- 
inery will never bring it about. 
Where Sanctification is not pro- 
claimed clearly and attainable here 
and now by faith, there is seldom 
any remarkable blessing from 
God; and consequently little ad- 
dition to the congregations, or life 
to individuals. When this grand old 
doctrine of Holiness is faithfully 
upheld, the effects are soon evident 
and glorious. God's truths, which 
before were repeated with freezing 
accents, will now burn and bless the 
heart, and lips will be plead with 
an earnestness that will open 
Heaven. 

The possession of Perfect Love 
removes the greatest impediment in 
the way of Christian eflort. and in- 
spires a boldness which looks the 
sinner in the face and dares to 
contradict the Devil. "There is no 
foar in Inve. bi7t porfrct fpar casteth 
out fear." One who is destitute of 
inward purity is often enslaved by 



popular opinion and fears for his 
own reputation. Temptations from 
without and suggestions from with- 
in rise up to frighten him from do- 
ing the whole will of God. But the 
possessor and living advocate of 
Full Salvation from sin has nothing 
to fear from the world, for the 
world is overcome through the 
Blood of the Lamb. He has no fears 
for his reputation, or the disastrous 
effects of truth. He leaves all this 
where he leaves himself, in the 
hands of God. 

Going the Wrong Way 

Dear reader, you can never be as 
useful or as happy as it is your 
privilege to be without this Grace. 
During the present campaign, God's 
finger is pointing us to the crowds 
going the wrong way. He tells us 
to listen to the tramp of their feet, 
as they hurry downward. Do we not 
hear the cry of the weary multi- 
tude saying, "Come over and help 
us, lead our feet into the path that 
leads to a better world?" Yes. Let 
us pray for the love that sends us 
out after the lost ones, and wc will 
sing to the weary traveller: 

Soon in Heaven we'll adore Him 

O how He loves. 
Cast our glittering croions before 
Him, 
O how He loves. 
When the victory is coinpleted. 
And around His throne we're 

seated. 
Then vc'tl sing and ."^till repeat 
it— 
O hoio He loves! 



Our Impotency, God's Sufficiency 



He is Able — and Will Deliver! 



;. 



Mnd, and when shall we see men 
and women turning to God for the 
healing balm for wounded hearts 
and the solution for every perplex- 
ing problem?" 

The Right Perspective 

Surely this is the right time for 
such a campaign and demands every 
bit of consecrated energy and sancti- 
fied preparation. Have we got the 
right perspective and are our plans 
such that will compel God to vouch- 



A Poetic Serial 



PROLOGUE 

The Blood of Christ, that efficacious tide, 
Which flowed so freely from His riven side, 
And like a stream, winds 07iward through 

years; 
Whose course is marked by prophets, priests and 

seers 
In sacred record like a crimson cord; 
Running through every portion of the Word. 

Naught else could prove its origin divine 

As can this ever-present thin red line. 

The false religious systems of mi^ankind 

Bave none of them man's urgent need defined. 

Nor told 7irm of his nature so depraved; 

So steeped in sin, so helpless and enslaved. 

No way is shown to free hivi from the curse. 
There seemed no help in all the universe. 
Could Zoroaster give a lasting peace 
Or Buddha make the stings of conscience cease? 



WE who know Christ are debtors 
to those who know Him not. It 
is ours to bring them, not only to 
the Source of Salvation, but to the 
Source of perpetual supply; to the 
One, who, having shed abroad His 
love in our hearts, has enlarged our 
capacity to the place where we re- 
gard all imsaved and needy ones as 
"a friend of mine in his journey, 
come unto me." Not to some well- 
known personage, but definitely to 
me. 

And what do I find as I try to 
help him? "I have nothing to set 
before him." I find my own impo- 



tence. "To will is present with me, 
but how- to perform that which is 
good, I find not." 

Was there ever a time in the his- 
tory of Christendom when we needed 
more to realize our helplessness, and 
come in faith to One who is mighty? 
"I have nothing," not a little. "In 
me, that is in my flesh, dwelleth no 
good thing." "Not, I can surely get 
through some how, but I have noth- 
ing." Obviously I must depend 
wholly on Another. Unlike the rich 
neighbor of Luke II, who gave only 
to get peace for himself, the One 
who became poor that He might be- 
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Glory Street Jingles 

By ADJUTANT WM. ROSS 

, ...^..^ THE NEW YEAR ^^^...^ 

DEAR Lord, another Watchnight 
past, another year complete; 
There is so much to thank Thee for, 

when kneeling at Thy feet. 
We thank Thee for The Army, Lord, 

it hroiLght us to the Light; 
It gives us opportunity to work with 

all our might. 
We thank Thee for our Corps, Lord, 

where saint and sinner meet; 
Our Locals staunch, our Soldiers 

true; our glorious Yellow, Red 

and BliLc; 
Our Corps on Glory Street. 
We thank Thee for the young folk 

Thou hast given to our hand; 
Help us to lead them gently; help us 

to understand. 
We thank Thee for the converts; we 

praise Thee for Thy Son, 
We bless Thee for the Holy; Ghost, 

Thou glorious Three in One; 
And ere another Watchnight comes, 

a.nd this year is complete. 
Oh, send a great Revival to our 

Corps on Glory Street! 



LINDSAY'S JUBILEE 

During 1943 the Lindsay, Ont., 
Corps will observe its Diamond 
Jubilee with a special series of 
monthly commemorative events. 
Adjutant Robert White, the Officer 
of this historic Corps, will be 
pleased to rc^ceive messages from 
former Corps Officers or Soldiers, as 
well as onrly-day photographs, all 
of which should bear the owner's 
name and address on the back. 

Anniversary Events 

The anniversary events will be- 
gin with a Sniritiial Campaign from 
January 9-1.7. to be followed by a 
visit from the Earlscourt Young 
People's Band, accompanied by 
Major and Mrs. Gage who were 
stationed at this centre some years 
3go. 

come our neighbor in the flesh, is 
rich m all things and delights to 
give. 

Importunate prayer is not a con- 
stant pleading as though God were 
reluctant to give. It is the result of 
an importunate faith, which believes 
God and keeps open between God 
and man the channel of blessing, 
until like the man in the parable, he 
receives "as many as he needeth." 

Is it for souls we pray? Or for vic- 
tory in our own lives, or in the lives 
of other Christians? Is it victory 
over the godless hordes of the 
enemy? "Ye have not, because ye 
ask not." Our God is able and He 
will deliver — when we are in the 
place of habitual prayer and faith 
in Him. 

Ethel M. Clarkson, Toronto. 



By LIEUT.-COLONEL 
H. CHAS. TUTTE 



the 



Could all the sages — gropers in the night — 

Philosophers, or searchers after light, 

Give surcease to a soul o'erwhelmed by sin, 

Or by much learning some small respite win 

From hearts by passio7i, lust and crime inflamed; 

Enslaved by sin too loathsome to be named? 

No! Nothing could iniquity atone; 

There is ONE CURE — the precious Blood alone; 

The Blood of Christ, a wondrous crimson flow 

Shed to redeetn the world eons ago. 

1.— THE SACRIFICE OF FAITH 

THE Blood of Christ, the emblem of a love 
Which only could originate above 
In God's unfathomed yearning over man 
Who fell from grace as soon as he began 
To listen to the tempter's cunning voice, 
By lies allured to such a fatal choice 
Which cast him down from heights of glorious 
grace [face, 

To depths from which he could not see God's 



Nor walk with Him in peace at cool of day. 
For shame no more could intimately pray. 

Henceforth his flagrant sin must intervene, 
And build a separating wall between. 
But LOVE AMAZING to the test arose, 
'Twixt sin and righteous wrath to interpose. 
God promised them a Saviour should arise, 
That man should be restored to Paradise. 
Then animals He slew, whose skins for dress 
Appeased the shame of their own nakedness. 

For Abel's sacrifice a lamb was slain, 
Which God received, rejecting that of Cain, 
Who slew his brother in a fit of rage. 
A type of Christ is seen on every page 
In sacrifice accepted and a brother slain; 
Faith ever reaching up to God again. 
O Blood of Christ — the page incarnadined 
Reveals a Paradise for all mankind, 
(To be continued) 
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An African Native Woman 

SWEDEN'S DIAMOND JUBILEE 

IN 1878 Bramwell Booth, threat- 
ened with a breakdown in health, 
spent a short time with friends 
at Varnamo, Sweden. 

One of the first to be influenced by 
meetings he was constrained to hold 
was Miss (afterwards Commissioner) 
Hanna Ouchterlony, a bookshop 
owner. A few years later, commis- 
sioned to "open fire" in Sweden, 
Hanna Ouchterlony, with two 
Swedish women-Lieutenants and 
an English man- Captain, arrived in 
Stockholm at Christmas, 1882. A 
theatre was hired. Many conver- 
sions took place. 

In spite of great opposition 
(sometimes hand-to-hand fights 
were in- progress at the doors while 
ten or tv\^enty sinners were at the 
Pcnitent-Foi'm) , arrests, fines and 
imprisonments, the Work spread to 
other towns. 

It was found necessary very early 
to begin Social Work. 

At first this consisted of the or- 
ganization of Brigades which un- 
dertook relief work, 

Sweden now has every kind of 
Social activity known in The 
Army's Mother-country and a few 
characteristic of Sweden, such as 
Summer Colonies for city children. 

Work of outstanding importance 
is done among deaf and dumb and 
blind. 

Sixty years after a courageous be- 
ginning, Sweden has 1,605 Officers 
and carries on the Work at 1,542 
centres. From this Scandinavian 
country have gone scores of Mis- 
sionary Officers. 



ALWAYS READY 

AN appeal by the Kenya Colony 
authorities to The Salvation 
Army in connection with emergency 
exercises was met by the Territorial 
Commander, Colonel Barrell, who 
agreed that The Army would un- 
dertake to give light refreshments 
to European, Asian and African 
men, numbering approximately 
9,000, as they arrived from the coast 
by train. Happily these are only 
exercises, but The Army of The 
Helping Hand is always ready. 

Following the appeal by officers 
of an American group of colored 
soldiers, a regular camp meeting is 
held every Sunday morning, and 
also a mid-week meeting for all 
servicemen in the Nairobi Assembly 
Hall. These gatherings are much 
appreciated. 



A NEW CONCEPTION 
OF GOO 
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Effected in Minds of West Africans by Missionary Officers 



THERE are thousands of Salva- 
tionists in West Africa to-day 
who have an entirely new concep- 
tion of God. At one time they wor- 
shipped idols and put implicit faith 
in their juju. They had been taught 
that the One Supreme Being was 
too far removed to be interested 
in human beings. 

Then came The Army with its 
message of God the Father, with its 
earnest prayer for the Salvation of 
the people, and with its powerful 
witness to the saving power of Jesus 
Christ. And with what result? 

Out came the idols. "I don't want 
to keep them any longer. I will de- 
stroy them," declared a converted 
chief. 

"I was the chief idol-worshipper 
in this town," testifies another, "but 
when I heard the Captain tell of 
God's love for me I determined to 
give up my worship of juju and put 
my faith in God through Jesus 
Christ." 

"But these idols cannot be burnt," 
some would whisper, and others 
would declare that if any man at- 
tempted to burn certain juju his 
family would be stricken with 
smallpox. 

To the surprise of many, however, 
the impossible happened. The idols 
did bum and the expected affliction 
did not come to the family. 

Thus the new conception of God 
came to their mind: God the Father. 
And they began to walk and talk 
with Him. 

New ideals are created and these 
inevitably affect the convert's stand- 
ard of life. Almost invariably his 
first thought is for his children. Can 
we not do something for them? Im- 
mediately a school becomes neces-; 
sary and so some forty day-schools 
are maintained in West Africa. 

Is there need for missionaries? 
Let the Salvationists of West Africa 
answer that question. They will tell 
of pagan tribes who have not heard 
the Gospel of Jesus Christ; of 
thickly-populated areas where sick- 
ness abounds and lepers move about 
unattended; of the large cities where 
young girls are desperately in need 
of help such as The Army can give; 
of multitudes of children who can 
be won for God through the day- 
schools. 

Trained men and women are 



AFRICAN SILVER STARS 

THE Territorial Coimnander for 
Kenya, Colonel Barrell, was 
thrilled when during a recent visit 
to the Isinga Corps, he jound 
amongst the fine crowd of uniformed 
African Salvationists two mothers 
wearing Silver Stars. 

One happy smiling mother proud- 
ly displayed two Silver Stars, and 
the other, one. It is an inspiration to 
know that these connrades, ardent 
Salvationists, had given their chil- 
dren to serve God as Salvation 
Army Officers. 




WORK FOR AFRICAN BLIND 

FOLLOWING years of successful 
pioneering work among the blind 
people of the West Indies, Colonel 
and Mrs. John Barrell have been 
led to introduce this work on 
behalf of the African blind in 
Kenya. Brother Thomas Mwamuye, 
of Mombasa, a 
blind Salvationist 
is the first stu- 
dent. He has been 
brought to Nair- 
obi and Mrs. Col- 
onel Barrell is 
coaching: him. 




needed to help in evangelizing 
these pagan peoples; hospitals and 
leper colonies are needed, in fact 
have been requested of us by 
the authorities; Homes for needy 
girls and boarding-schools for our 



children are urgently needed — and 
well. West African Salvationists 
most heartily thank their comrades 
overseas for all that they have 
helped them to accomplish in 
Nigeria and on the Gold Coast. 




THEIR OWNERS BRING A WHOLE VILLAGE TO CHRIST 




OSIKATTAN'S name was not an inspiring one. It signified 
"Useless 6ountryman" but oddly enough it was the name of 
the family idol which was regarded in the village as being the 
medium of the spirit of evil. 

When Oosikattan's father died the care of the idol and all 
the rites that had to be solemnly performed fell to the lot of 
i-t- j> Oosikattan. Upheld by his heathen neighbors he surpassed 
even the frantic fervor of his old father in the ceremonies he performed 
before the idol. Festivals involving time and money were frequently held: 
mad revelries when the spirit of the god was said to come upon Oosikattan, 
and then the superstitious people bowed before him, giving him homage 
as the god's medium, pouring out their requests before him. 

But of late there were strange stirrings in Oosikattan's mind. Memories 
of a visit of a band of Salvationists to his village— their message of a good 
Spirit who loved all men, their talk of One whom they called the Saviour, 
who died to redeem men from evil. These memories came back often to 
him, revived no doubt by the talk that some of these Salvationists had come 
to live in a nearby village and were still talking of a great unseen good 

"THE WORD OF THEIR TESTIMONY" 

To add to all these confusing thoughts, his brother Chelliah, recently 
returned from Ceylon, was now an avowed Christian. This brother no 
longer worshipped at the old shrine, but testified of One who had power to 
deliver from evil and to make bad men good. Chelliah refused to join in 
the revelry as the festival of the idol; he entreated his brother to abandon 
his allegiance to Oosikattan, the demon god, and to worship the true God. 

The time came for Chelliah to return to Ceylon and he had persuaded 
his brother Oosikattan to return with him. There was work and good money 
for the brothers there and a new world opened up before Oosikattan who 
had only known his own village and the simple ways of his people. 

Oosikattan's mind and heart were ready for that godly influence which 
his Christian brother exercised over him. Living day by day with him, he 
saw a controlled, clean life, so different from his own drunken blasphemous 
ways. When Chelliah suggested that they attend a Christian meeting one 
day, Oosikattan responded readily. 

Into a Salvation Army meeting they went; a Tamil, their own country- 
man was leading the service. Oosikattan was conscious of new forces 
working within him; the words of the speaker came directly to his heart; 
the Holy Spirit was at work within; he felt his own sinfulness and longed 
to be free from the evil that gripped him. Then Oosikattan, who had often 

been drunk with the power of evil yielded himself to the Spirit of Truth 

to Jesus, the Way, the Truth and the Life. 

No need to tell Oosikattan to go and relate what the Lord had done 
for him. He could not be silent. He returned to his village, testified of his 
deliverance and preached Christ. 

A MIRACLE OF GRACE 

His people could not believe the miracle. The old Oosikattan will re- 
turn, thought they, on the day of the festival of the god; but lo and be- 
hold, what did they see? The old Hindu mother and the Hindu wife had, 
under Oosikattan's influence, thrown out the idol god and they stood beside 
Oosikattan, as Christians. 

A great joy now came to Oosikattan; The Army came to his village 
and in the first meeting he and his family were dedicated as Salvationists. 

What a day in Oosikattan's life that was! He stood before all, a trans- 
formed man. The Army Officer held the Flag of The Salvation Army over 
him and by his request gave hom. a new name; no longer Oosikattan, a 
useless countryman, but Pauliah, a follower of the Christ. Then his little 
son was dedicated to God. The lock of hair, which denoted that the child 
belonged to the old idol god, was severed by The Army Officer and the 
little one was given to God. 

His wife then stepped forward to receive the Christian name of Nesorn 
(love). 

Pauliah and Nesom have a wonderful influence in the village; they 
live and preach Christ; a^ a light their lives shine forth dispelling the 'dark- 
ness of heathen superstition. 

* * * * 

Pauliah and Nesom were received as Salvationists last February in the 
Outpost of Shenbagaramanalloor. Brigadier Packianathan, of the South 
Tinnevelly Division, wrote in April, as follows: 

"We have had a great victory this week. On Easter Sunday I received 
a petition from thirty families of Shenbagaramanalloor village asking me 
to accept them into the Christian fold. The whole village with the ex- 
ception of two families now wish to be Christian. Pauliah (our old friP>n/l 
Oosikattan!) by his brave stand for Christ has helped in this great v£- 
tory." 
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IEI2I2E Cr THE PI^AII^IES 

A Story of the West— With 
a Red Shield Sequel 







IS uiil nan.ic, so he as- 
sured me. is Pierre Louis 
Morgan. It indicated such 
an international mixture 
that I felt compelled to 
pry into its reason as 
deiicatelj' as I could, but 
all I could elicit was that 
his parents were of the national- 
ities suggested, and that he sup- 
posed he "i.s as much Welsh a.- 
Frencii!"' He does not remember 
those who gave him these names in 
baptism, if such a ceremony ever 
graced his early years; all he knows 
about them is hearing them de- 
scribed as a "bad lot"" by the couple 
who passed for his aunt and uncle, 
and who had charged themselves 
with his "bringing-up," whicli, so I 
imagine, was more in the nature 
of a "dragging-up." for in their 
company as far back as he can re- 
remcmber, he had roamed from 
East to West of the Dominion. 

When I made Pierre's acquaint- 
ance we were both sheltering from 
a pitiless rain, cold and sleety, in a 
Canadian military corrugated-iron 
hut. Circumstances had made us 
the solitary occupants of the place 
for an hour or so. There was no wny 
of escape for me, except .-omo mili-s 
of trudging along muddy country 
lanes, and the missing of an ap- 
pointment with a Red Shield com- 
rade. Some duty or other, so I think, 
had Pierre chained to the place. 1 
was, I may as well tell you, in no 
mood to regai-d my compauiun as a 
God-send, although he appeared so 
to welcome me; though, at lirst, th'.- 
only link between us was that boti^ 
of us had nit-'morics n!' 1^1rti!•.:. 
Avenue, Winnipeg. I am .{;lad r.-.,',-. 
however, that we met, and stj nu:\ 
you be when you have \uui-f] th- 
end of the story. 

Precarious Early Day.s 

According to my cnmpanion"-^ 
story, if his unknown pnrerits were 
to be judged by the uncle and aunt 
of his childhood, then tlit\ were, 
indeed, a ''bad lot," for llio uncle 

spent most of his days — and nights 

in either dodging the police or re- 
siding in their care and charge, 
while Pierre and his very casual 
aunt haunted the precincts of the 
town within the jail of which the 
uncle was "doing time," and mak- 
ing Ihemsflves both dangeroush- 
liable to the same care and charge. 

If ever there was a waif of t he- 
world it was Pierre. (For all that 
had happened in his life during re- 
cent months he looked it.) He did 
not ifio describe himself, for his 
vocabularly would not run so far 
but from v.'hat he told me I could 
imagme his youthful readiness to 
hang on to tht- fringes of such 
society as he could come by. and to 
get through his existence in the 



same easy-going manner as his aunt 
and uncle. His description of life in 
a hobo-camp on the outskirts of a 
certain Western city was all too 
vivid not to have been personally 
experienced. 

But he found himself very much 
up against things one day at the 
beginning of winter when he learned 
from a very unsympathetic police- 
man that both his uncle and aunt 
w^ere to be the guests of the Federal 
Government for a matter of some 
years, and that it was now a matter 



Colonel E. H. Joy (R) 



of shifting for himself. There had 
been no time nor opportunity to say 
•'good-bye" to them — he had been 
kept out of court while the judicial 
proceedings were in progi'ess — and 
he does not suppose that this omis- 
sion caused his relatives any great 
concern. They had their own 
trouble.- just then. 

The \viiine.<;s Jie had ;icquired 
told him it was jusi as well fur him 
not to make his relationship loo w(;ll 
known, and it also told hijn that 
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to be the foundation of a great 
fortune, for it Vv'as no more than that 
of a boy about the farm of a half- 
fa i-eed squatter, whose equally (or 
more so) half-breed wife was as 
mean and shrew-ish as could be. 

The winter-time activities on such 
an estate and on such a household 
were not too excessive, neither was 
the i-emuneration. The man and his 
wife were w^ell content to hug the 
stove in their tumble-down shack 
while Pierre did his best to look 
after things outdoors, and to avoid 
the constant abuse and cuffing if he 
failed in any particulai*. 

It was part of their demand upon 
the boy that he should keep up the 
supply of firewood for the establish- 
ment, and anybody who knows the 
ordinary wood-producing capacity 
of an ordinary prairie quarter- 
section w-ill know that Pierre soon 
had to go afield to satisfy that de- 
mand. It was not long before the 
wood-piles of the neighboring far- 
mers were put under contribution. 
My informant supposes that he was 
about twelve years old at this stage 
of his story. 

You will not 1)0 surprised that there 
were times in the lad's expericince 
when he wondered if life was worth 
continuinir. Perhaps, if he had 
known of .^uch a thing as an easy 
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CONDUCIVE TO CONC ENTRATION.— -Cosy and quiet interior of a Red Shield Hut, 
situated "somewhere in Britain" 



with the near approach of winter it 
w'ere better that he should make an 
attempt to secure- some on:iployment 
which might promi.se him a roof 
over his head. Not that, in any way, 
he was in arry sort, of ti-im lor any 
arduous employment, such as w^as 
all he could expc^ct. His wanderings 
and hand-to-n;outh way of life had 
not h(4ped to give hitn much 
physical stamina; "I was just a 
weedy, stunted bit of a kid." so he 
said. 

It so happened, however, that his 
firsl day's wanderings put him into 
the way of a job. It was nothing 
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THY WORD IS LIGHT" 

'**^''^"" : /i, Golden Gleams from the 

Sacred Page 




FOR ALL MEN 

I EXHORT therefore, that, 
fii'st of all, sujjplications, 
pj'iiyers, intercessions, and 
giving of thanks, be made for 
all men; for kings, and for all 
that are in authority. 

I Tim. 2:1,2. 



way out of life altogether he might 
have taken it. More than once dur- 
ing that long winter he contem- 
plated escape, but the wide spaces 
and the long miles of the prairie 
offered too few places of refuge for 
him, and too easy a following of his 
trail by those who certainly did not 
wish to lose his slave-like and 
hitherto unpaid services. 

But the wood-pile depredations 
and matters akin thereto had be- 
come too marked for even the 
easiest-going neighbors to overlook, 
and tales of the ill-treatment of the 
boy were the prevailing gossip of 
the district. When the a-gent of the 
law finally caught up with him he 
did not suppose that individual to 
be an instrument of righteousness or 
of future well-being for him. That 
official, however, with boys of his 
own, soon recognized that his cap- 
tive was so cold and sick and 
hungry as to be in a piteous con- 
dition. 

The half-breed couple for whom 
Pierre had slaved were mightily 
hard done-by in the treatment 
which the law dealt out to them. 
The local magistrates tried their 
best to hold the balance of justice 
as level as possible, but they had 
been witnesses of much of the ill 
borne by the boy. And the lithe, 
smart immigrant, who had at- 
tained to influence as a memher 
of the Provincial Police, pressed the 
case with all the vigor of his nature. 
One might almost have imagined 
that the half-breeds w^ere almoners 
of the most altruistic kindness to 
hear their defence. "Oh, quit that 



talk!" said one of the magistrates. 
"We know the sort of kindness you 
gave him!" Instead of the boy 
standing in danger of punishment, 
they w-ere far more likely to ex- 
change places with him. 

The end of the case was that 
Pierre w^as committed to a govern- 
ment institution for such waifs as 
he, and that his former employers 
had to keep their own home-fires 
burning. 

Here, indeed, was a change for 
Pierre. Some dear people would 
think that the lad ought to have 
been overflowing with gratitude, but 
if they will consider things for a 
few moments, it will not be difficult 
for them to realize that the change 
from the previous slip -shod way of 
his life to the ordered discipline of 
the institution was a horror for 
Pierre. 

Pity the lad you must. Consider 
him taken out of the wilderness and 
neglect of his prairie-farm life, 
starved and harried from pillar to 
post, but still, to some extent, the 
creature of his own time and habits, 
and now placed among a company 
of boys, of his own age, certainly, 
but far beyond him in physique and 
education, and having to submit to 
the ordered routine of their common 
life. It says something for his 
Ishmaelite existence that he had 
sufficient spirit left to fight his own 
way to a superiority among them. 
Good food, regular care and exer- 
cise, and something of a mental 
ability wrought wonders, and soon 
it would- have been difficult to have 
seen in him the erstwhile starving 
waif of the prairie. 

Beneficial Training 

Good food and the rudiments of 
a useful education were not the only 
benefits of his life at the "Farm," as 
the institution was called. The 
superintendent and his wife were 
people w^ho regarded their stew- 
ardship as including more than 
the physical well-being of their 
charges, and so it came about that 
Pierre learned other things. Of the 
nobility of a useful purpose in life; 
of .the controlling power of God and 
suchlike. So that, when the time 
came for him to leave their care, he 
was fairly well-fitted in physique, 
education, and mental stability. 

One would have thought, after 
the experience of his earlier years, 
that farm life would have no at- 
traction for him., but it was to 
the open country he turned. The 
man and woman to whose care 
he was entrusted are among those 
"whose names are blessed." Pierre 
is not the only one to "thank God 
for every remembrance of them " 
Like the most of Saskatchewan 
farmers they had seen their ups and 
downs, had known what it was to 
see a hopeful harvest destroyed in 
one short, sharp hailstorm and yet 
be able not to lose their faith in 
God. Durnig their years of farming 
a succession of farm-boys had cause 
to know their parental care— often 
abused, truly enough. Pierre was 
moi-e fortunate than he knew^ 
(Concluded next week) 



HE WILL COME TO YOOII AlO 

IF you had fallen into a well or 
* down a shaft, and were in serious 
danger, you would expect any one 
passmg by to aid you, at your call 
would you not? 

How much more so, then, will 
God, who takes an infinitely greater 
interest in your welfare, than your 
fellow beings, come to your aid 
when you are mired in the pit of 
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Judiciously Harvested 
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HE progi'ess of the war 
has successively ehmin- 
ated more and more of 
the useful sources of plant 
drugs. Canada has the 
only native source of Cas- 
cara Sagrada in the Brit- 
ish Commonwealth, and 
the Dominion supplies an important 
part of the world demand for this 
valuable drug. It is obtained from 
the bark of the Cascara tree which 
grows in British Columbia. Surveys 
indicate that the number of trees 
has been rapidly diminishing due to 
wasteful methods of cutting but the 
province has now passed legislation 
protecting the tree and carefully 
regulating the methods of harvest- 
ing. Methods of growing the Cascara 
tree in plantations are being studied. 
Since the beginning of the war 
the Division of Botany of the Do- 
minion Department of Agriculture 
has studied the possibilities of in- 
creasing the production of certain 
drug plants already being grown in 
Canada, and of commencing the pro- 
duction of others. Many plant drugs 
are used in the manufacture of pro- 
prietary medicines, but only rela- 



tively few are absolutely essential 
to the practising physician. Em- 
phasis has been placed on the latter 
group. Digitalis, Belladonna and 
Henbane are drugs important in 
wartime. There appears to be ade- 
quate supplies of the common Fox- 
glove, Digitalis Purpurea, available, 
but there is a considerable demand 
for another species, Digitalis Lanata. 
Seed supplies of this, as well as of 
Belladonna and Henbane, are very 
scarce and steps have been taken to 
increase the amount of seed avail- 
able as rapidly as possible. 

Ergot is a drug obtained from a 
fungus which grows as a parasite on 
rye and other grains and grasses. 
The amount of infested rye varies 
from year to year with weather con- 
ditions. Labor costs have largely 
prevented Canadian ergot being col- 
lected and offei'ed for sale. Experi- 
ments are being conducted to deter- 
mine whether ergot may be econ- 
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A Fabulous Fortune in a 
Waste Paper Bag 
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Concise c uppings 



Portuguese Iran'lli'rs first ixmught 
sweet oranges to Europe from China 
in 1547, and it is said that the very 
tree they brought is still ■fUmrishincj 
in a Portuguese nobleman's garden. 
near Lisbon. Seeds jrom Oie fndt 
of that tree spread the "China 
orange," as it was called, all over 
Europe, and. orange groves were 
planted wherever the climate was 
found to be suitable. In 1596 au at- 
tempt was made to grow oranges in 
England at a place near Croydon, 
but no good results were obtained. 

-.' * :|: 

New ideas in business include a 
chemical soluble in hot water, 
available as a coating for paper 
products. This coating makes car- 
tons suitable for holdiiig oils, paints, 
greases, fats, alcohol, or turpentine. 
Coating may be put on by dipping, 
brushing or spraying while warm-. 

ii< 4: :fc 

For killing fires quickly and safe- 
ly, a new condensed heavier-than- 
air liquid gas is now on the Tnarket. 
Especially effective for "fast fires" 
caused by gasoline, grease or oils, it 
can he used direct from the tin. It is 
also recommended as an econom,ical 
cleaning fluid. 



TJ ERE is a fortune in English Bank Notes — in an 
^ •*- iLufamiliar form. These notes, which have been 



Cam,paign. When such notes become too 
further use they are pulverized, as 

icithdrawn from circulation bt/ the Bank of England sjioios. Approximately 7,500 tons have 

^ this way — and each ton of £l notes equa 

are helping in the National Waste Paper Salvo qe lion Canadian dollars' 




omically produced under controlled 
conditions. 

In addition to the work on these 
few drug plants, important for war- 
lime uses, many others are being 
grown experimentally and particu- 
lar emphasis is being placed on the 
search for strains or varieties with 
liighcr drug potencies. The general 
public should be warned, say auth- 
orities, that the growing and har- 
vesting of drug plants is usually a 
difficult undertaking requiring great 
care and technical skill if the pro- 
duct is to be of any value. Although 
prices of some products may now be 
high the beginner cannot usually 
hope to receive large financial 
profits. 



THE LANGUAGE OF THE SEA 

Men of the Rolling Main Puzzle the Philologists 
With Their Quaint Expressions 



MILTON AND MUSIC 

Milton was a great lover of music, 
and himself a performer on one or 
more instruments. In his blindness 
he found solace in playing on the 
organ. The grand full-toned march 
of his blank verse is akin to organ 
music. Paradise Lost and the shorter 
poems furnish many fine passages 
dealing with music. 



NOAH WEBSTER would find his 
famous dictionary of Utile help 
in understanding the language sail- 
ors use in the Royal Canadian 
Navy. It's a strange world, the 
watery one those men. with the bell- 
bottomed trousei's live in, 
and they have evolved a 
brand new language to fit. 
And, a lot of it sounds like 
so much Greek to the land- 
lubber. 

Take, for insta^ice, the 
words tiddley, pusser, doheying and 
flake otLt. They mean, in that order 
fancy, strict, laundering, and to have 
a rest. In the same mysterious man- 
ner plue has com.e to be the word, 
for tea. 

Various ways of getting in trouble 
have been equally well disguised to 
the landsman's ears, with the ex- 
pressions, put in rattle, weighed ofJ\ 
get a bottle, get a blast, get jankers, 




WHY CANADA LOVES ANIMAL NAMES 



ANIMALS and birds, the first residents of the great 
open spaces and mountain regions of Canada, had 
a marked influence on the naming of small — and some 
large — communities in the Dominion. The Indians, of 
course, a nature-loving race, are doubtless the ones 
largely responsible for adapting the names of the 
forest inhabitants to settlements, these names 
being handed down to the white settlers. 

Badger is in Manitoba, while bruin contri- 
buted a Bear Lake in Ontario, a Bear River in^ 
Prince Edward Island,' a White Bear in Saskat- ; 
chewan, Bear's Pass in Ontario. Speaking of 
bears, which are supposed to be particularly 
fond of berries, Ontario offers a Cranberry 
Lake and Manitoba Cranberry Portage. 

The beaver — to Canada what the eagle is to the 
United States — had great influence on community 
names, for Alberta has Beaver Lodge and Beaver 
river, while Manitoba has a plain Beaver; New Bruns- 
wick, Beaver Brook; Nova Scotia, Beaver Cove; Quebec, 
Beaver Crossing; Ontario, Beaverton, and Saskatche- 
wan, Beaverdale. 

The deer do pretty well, too, with Manitoba provid- 




ing a town by the name of Deer; also Deerhorn; 
Alberta has a Red Deer and Red Deer Junction; 
Saskatchewan, Red Deer Hill and Deer Creek, and 
British Columbia provides Deerholme. The moose left 
their imprint in Moose Creek; Manitoba, Moosehorne, 
and Saskatchewan, Moose Jaw and Moose Range. 

Elk Point is in Alberta, while Elk Lake is 
m Ontario and Fox Meade is in the latter prov- 
ince, which also offers the town of Holstein. 
Ontario has also a Dog Lake, while British 
Columbia counters with Duck's Meadow and 
Saskatchewan boasts of a Duck Lake Also 
in the bird family, Pelican, Eagle Lake, Falcon 
Bridge, Loon Lake and Wild Goose are in 
Ontario; Red Pheasant is Saskatchewan's contribution 
with New Brunswick having Swan Creek and Manitoba 
Swan Lake and Swan River. 

Ontario also has a town named Porcupine, while 
Saskatchewan goes the eastern province one better by 
having a P orcupine Plain a s well as a Quill Lake. 

Crickets are used as watch dogs in Japan, because they stop 
chirping at the slightest disturbance. 



adrift and doJJ. So if your friend 
lorites and .s'ai/.s' he was adrift, don't 
go visioning him in a tossing life- 
boai. He overstayed his leave for 
■whic}i he -will first be put in the 
rattle, that i.^. will be due for 
punishment. 

When finally punished or weighed 
off, he will either get a blast, or get 
ja7ikers, which is ivork that the 
party must do when he normally 
ivould he resting. Similarly, getti7ig 
a bottle doesn't signify the sailor is 
straying from the paths of temper- 
ance, it merely signifies that he has 
done something to bring discredit 
on the entire ship. Such a thing 
might happen if he doffed, or de- 
serted. 

Their terms for the various ranks 
and trades in the navy are equally 
confusing hut color- 
ful. Naturally a pea 
roller is a victualler's 
assistant, a hunting 
tosser a sigruihnan, 
and a sparker a wire- 
less operator. But who 
would guess the term Jimmie One 
was used when mentioning the 
dignified first lieutenant, or that a 
jaunty was the barrel chested 
master at arms, and a Jack Dusty 
a supply assistant. 

To complete the list, a tanky is a 
butcher, a diffy a sick bay attend- 
ant, a buffer the chief bo'sun's 
mate, and a springer a physical 
instructor. 

Miscellaneous definitions include 
the expression Harry Tait for some- 
thing free and easy. Heath Robinson 
means co7nplicated, and juicers are 
English sailors. 




ANIMALS AND INDUSTRY 

It is stated that the automobile in- 
dustry annually requires the wool 
from 2,400,000 sheep and also mo- 
hair from some 270,000 goats 
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Door - Openers 
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A LITTLE street of closed doors sometimes fills me with great long- 
ina- and sends me to prayer. Those expressionless rectangles of 
wood hide so much of need, of sorrow, of hope, of longing. When 
a door is ajar I feel there is a chance of glimpsing the humanity 
which it shelters. A friendly voice can reach into the home. That 
is why I like open-air work in the summer-time, when the chil- 
dren sit on the doorsteps and their parents peep out. If they are poor 
enough to be very friendly they bring their chairs into the street. What 
more than that can a Salvationist ask for? 

And that is why I always like to hear of our "door-openers," the men 
and women v/ho knock at the houses of the people with a cheerful smile 
and in their hearts real love for souls. 

SUSTAINED THEIR BREAKING HEARTS 

MY mail brings me the story of a true door-opener. 
For years "The War Cry lady" had called, but one morning another 
Salvationist took her place. He found the lady of the house burdened with 
anxiety over a son who was seriously ill and he listened as she poured, out 
to him all that was in her heart. This understanding listening in itself 
helped the burdened mother and eventually she asked her caller to enter 
the house to pray. This he did. 

When the usual "War Cry lady" called again she had to announce thai 
the one who had listened and prayed had gone away. "But," she said, "I 
will ask some one else to call!" 

In a very short time the call was made. The sick son had by this time 
returned from a sanatorium and the two met, to discover that they both 
had a great interest in languages. The young invalid had hoped to enter 

the ministry and they found much in common. 

The Salvationist thenceforth made it his business to call often, stay- 
ing for long periods and sharing the parents' watch over the sick. 

He thereby met some church curates w-ho also visited the house, thus 
enriching his own life by their conversation and friendship. 

When the lad passed away the Salvationist was present with the 
parents and the church curate, praying and watching. 

The parents were almost overv.'helmed by their sorrow. The illness, 
begun while on military service, might have been avoided and their hopes 
of their only son living a life of great usefulness were all destroyed. 

But the strength of those around them, prominent amongst the group 
being the Salvationist, sustained their breaking hearts. 

SORROW— AN AVENUE OF APPROACH 



THIS moving little story of three Salvationists who did the right thing — 
The War Cry lady, the first and second callers, w'ould not have reached 
me had it not been for the work of a London Officer who sends many let- 
ters of sympathy to friends of whose sorrows he hears. One of these "extra 
mile" epistles, speaking sympathy and enclosing a copy of a poem, reached 
Ihe parents mentioned above, and they in their reply told the story. 

Many like it are enacted in the course of a year. The need for the 
house-door ministry increases as the sorrows of the people make avenues 
of approach. It is possible to all who are not preoccupied w^ith their own 
affairs. Leisure is almost a thing of the past. The wheels turn faster and 
Longer in the New World and the Old. In so hurried an age our Christian 
faith can easily become as greatly disregarded as the legends and folk 
stories which surround the familiar furniture of our daily lives. This has 
in fact already happened with a great many. Salvationists are pledged to 
distm-b such disregard. Their uniform does it. Their constant duty to "go 
out into the highways and byways" demands their assault upon the closed 
doors all around them. 

KEEP COMPANY WITH JESUS 

IF this is done under the guidance of the Holy Spirit remarkable results 
are achieved, By keeping company with Jesus we are led to the needy 
whose prayers for help have reached Heaven. We become Heaven's reply. 



Inspiration of Renewed Fellowship 

Greetinss From the General and Mrs. Carpenter 

CONVEYING seasonal greetings to Salvationists in the Canadian Terri- 
tory, the following telegraphic message from the General and Mrs. 
Carpenter has been received by Commissioner B. Orames; 

"With love and gratitude we greet you and all the com- 
rades. The inspiration of the renewed fellowship of the be- 
loved Salvationists and friends in Canada will remain long 
with us." 




f Our Overseas Corres pondent Writes on a 
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'^ Heart-stiiTing Theme 
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THEY rang the church bells in 
England one Sunday morning 
not long ago. Cobwebs that had 
collected about them since those 
fateful Dunkirk days of June, 1940, 
were broken, and in every part of 
the land steeples and towers quiv- 
ered beneath the weight of the 
swinging bells. Over the flat fens of 
Lincolnshire, across the moors of 
Yorkshire, through the thronged 
streets of murky Midland towns, 
from the lovely towers of London's 
remaining Wren Churches rolled the 
gracious paean of victory. In "our 
own" village the Parish Church 
bells greeted the Canadians as they 
marched up the hill to morning 
worship. 

Church bells are part of the very 
life of England, as much a part of 
its life as cricket or trade unions or 
the sleek, fast, tiny railway trains. 
It was like robbing the land of a 
beat of its heart to stop the church 
bells ringing. No wonder the whole 
countryside was on the "qui vive" 
last Sunday morning! No wonder 
people rushed bare-headed into the 
out- doors to listen to the bells! For 
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zled veterans who "know their 
ropes." I watched them that Sunday 
morning as each naan took his ap- 
pointed place by one of the six long 
ropes that came down from the 
belfry. The gray-bearded leader 
gave the cue, and they commenced 
the first of many thousands of 
changes that can be played on a set 
of six bells. A short pull, then a 
long pull, the rope leaping through 
the hand like a live thing as the 
bell swung. Not merely a matter of 
pulling rope, this. It requires skill, 
and close team-work. Every man 
has to come in at his proper place. 
Over and over again the pulsating 
sounds in delightful sequence shiv- 
ered through the quiet air from that 
gray old tower. 

The Canadians filed silently into 
the church, and then before the 
service started, the rector told them 
about the bells, told them that one 
went back to the 16th century, and 
the others also were very old. He 
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centuries they had taken the bells 
for granted — but now, after a 
silence of two years, they welcomed 
them back for one solitary moment 
with wistful gladness. 

The local rector cheerfully fell in 
line with my suggestion about the 
bells. "Of course we'll ring them for 
your men as they come into church!" 
He rushed about the village, col- 
lecting his ringers. They agreed 
unanimously to come along at the 
early hour to let us hear their 
proud, free bells. Between our serv- 
ice and the "regular" there would 
be plenty of time to get home for a 
"spot o' tea." 
Five of the bell-ringers are griz- 



added that his six bell-ringers 
represented about forty thousand in 
the noble calling who have mastered 
the art and ring England's chimes 
in ten thousand churches. 

After my service was over the six 
men returned to ring us out and the 
"regular" service in, A spot of tea 
had re-invigorated them and for 
half-an-hour they lustily tugged at 
their ropes, until the heavens simp- 
ly throbbed with harmonies that 
followed us down all the way to 
our billets. 




Make a Note of These: 

God hath made this world rich 
enough for everybody's need, but 
not for anybody's greed. 



John Wesley called fashion the 
mistress of fools, and again he called 
it the tyrant of fools, for it becomes 
a tyrant when it gets the pre-em- 
inence. 



ALMONTE TRAIN TRAGEDY 

Salvationists Render Aid to 
Victims 

WHEN news of the terrible train 
crash at Almonte, Ont., was 
received. Adjutant Wm. Ross, Terri- 
torial Spiritual Special, was about 
to open a campaign at the neighbor- 
ing town of Carleton Place. The Ad- 
jutant, with his wife and the Corps 
Officers, Captain N. McBride and 
Lieutenant L. Goldsmith, immedi- 
ately set out for the scene of the 
disaster with a supply of blankets 
and comforts, and gave whatever 
assistance was possible to the de- 
voted group of rescue workers, 
which included a large number of 
servicemen and civilians. 

At the time of going to press with 
this issue, it is not known whether 
any Salvationists or their relatives 
were in the disaster, which involved 
a sad loss of life. 

Assistance Given 

An extract from a message sent by 
Adjutant Ross reads: 

"Captain McBride contacted friends of 
The Army to arrange transportation to 
Almonte^ wliile the Lieutenant gathered 
up all available blankets and hot-water 
bottles ... It was 2.25 a.m. when we ar- 
rived and bodies were still being re- 
moved from the wreck . . . We gave what 
aid we could, mingling also with those 
who sought to comfort those awaiting the 
list of the dead, dying and injured. The 
Provincial Police Inspector received us 
most cordially, and we were taken into 
the town hall council chamber, where 
relatives came to identify bodies of the 
victims." 



January 9, 1943 



THE WAR CRY 



9 



V[e7Mc6m 



Occasional Observations On Passing Events 

ETERNAL AND UNCHANGED 



THE King's Christmas Day broad- 
cast to the Empire proved an in- 
spiration to millions of his subjects 
spread around the world. "The mes- 
sage of Christmas," said His 
Majesty, "remains eternal and un- 
changed. It is a message of thank- 
fulness and of hope; of thankfulness 
to the Almighty for His great 
mercies; of hope for this earth of 
peace and good-will." 

Particularly pleasing and apt was 
the story used by the Royal speaker 
to illustrate the spirit of brother- 
hood. Said His Majesty: 

"A former President of the United 
States of America used to tell of a 
boy who was carrying an even 
smaller child -up a hill. Asked 
whether the heavy burden was not 
too much for him,, the boy answered: 
'It's not a burden. It's my brother.' " 

(Abraham Lincoln was the Presi- 
dent to whom, the King referred.) 

"So, let us welcome the future in 
a spirit of brotherhood and thus 
make a world in which, please God, 




THE SALVATION AIY TEAR BOOK 

Every Salvationist and Army 
Friend Should Possess a Copy 

THOUGH limited to wartime pro- 
portions, The Salvation Army 
Year Book for 1943 is packed with 
useful and interesting information, 
and provides an excellent glimpse of 
The Army's operations in many 
lands. 

Regarding occupied countries, 
such as Holland and Denmark, the 
volume states that The Army is still 
active in its spiritual and Social 
endeavors, and despite handicaps, 
much good is being achieved. In 
other lands the Organization is 
making excellent progress. 

Special articles in the Year Book 
include: "The Gospel in the Alps," 
by Lieut.-Colonel S. Treite; "Serv- 
ice With America's Fighting Men," 
by Commissioner E. J. Parker; 
"Youth Action in The Salvation 
Army," by Lieut.-Colonel W. Kit- 
chen; "Salvationists Behind Barbed 
Wire!" "'Mid Laplands Fells and 
Forests," by Colonel E. Malmstrom; 



all may dwell together in justice 
and in peace." 

As with previous messages broad- 
cast by the Empire's loved monarch, 
the listeners were deeply impressed 
not only by the words spoken but 
also by the earnestness and sin- 
cerity of the speaker. 

« :* * 

WANTED— A CAPTAIN 

A TORONTO correspondent, Mrs. 
Ethel M. Clarkson, forwards the 
following fervent report of an in- 
terview by Mr. Haiold Begbie with 
General Bramwell Booth during the 
Great War of 1914-1918,. taken from 
a recent issue of a British journal. 
"Some paragraphs of it," states the 
clipping, "are strongly applicable 
now, and may well be repeated as 
they diagnose the spiritual malady 
of our day as truly as those of for- 
mer times": 

"This war," said the General, "is 
nothing like so devastating in its effect 
as the drink traffic, or prostitution, or 
commercial oppression. This war is noth- 
ing — nothing compared with the mur- 
derous destruction of sin. God does not 
work like an autocrat in the moral sphere. 
God is omnipotent; but omnipotence can- 
not make five of two and two, or make a 
lie a truth. Why does God permit this 
war? Why does He permit sin? God is 
not responsible for sin, and He is not 
responsible for war. Man is responsible. 
And war is here, spreading anguish, des- 
titution, wretchedness and sorrow incal- 
culable, from the very same cause which 
allows sin to work a worse havoc among 
the human race. 

"Neglect of God — that is the cause. Men 
of all nations, our own as well as others, 
have forgotten God. They are material- 
ists. They don't believe in the Divine. 
Their only god is mammon. Nothing can 
save them but a return to God. Men say 
that after the war all will be changed. 
But there's an old saying in the north 
of Scotland, 'New boat, old rocks.' No 
political changes can bring the millen- 
nium. No internationalising of labor can 




ALL FiRES BURNING. — Factory chimneys, from end to end of the Dominion of 
Canada, are giving ample indication of action and oroduction. To Christian people 
they furnish an illustration of co-operation and unity of purpose in maintaining 
the productive fires of spiritual intensity and signal witness 



prevent strikes and wars. What you want 
in your boat, new or old, is a Captain; 
and unless you have got the Almighty on 
the bridge you'll go to pieces on the VQV)f 
same rocks which made shipwreck of 
your former state. 

"I want to see an immense crusade 
against sin. I want a fiery crusade 
against national apostasy. I want to see 
this great nation converted to God'." 



HOI NflONDAT MEALS FOR 




IN THE ARMY WORLD 



THE Territorial Commander for 
the Southern Territory. U.S.A., 
Commissioner Wm. C. Arnold, states 
that General G. L. Carpenter had a 
very glorious day on Sundays De- 

"Glimpses of Slum and Goodwill 
Work," by Lieut.-Colonel E. Wot- 
ton; and "Canada's Salvation War 
Effort." 

Listed among those who have 
been admitted to the Order of the 
Founder are Henry F. Milans, U.S.A.; 
Bandmaster Sidney W. Cox, fifty-six 
years' continuous service at Exeter 
Temple; Major Joel Matunjiva (Sec- 
ond Class) Zulu and ex-drunkard. 
South Africa. 



- - GROW IN GRACE - - 

THE following extracts are taken from Commissioner B. Orames' New 
Year's letter to Salvationists on Empire service: 

"It has been encouraging to receive letters of thanks and appreciotion 
from so many Salvationists overseas who are taking their stand and find- 
ing The Salvation Army spirit and comradeship in evidence wherever the 
'Yellow, Red, and Blue' flies. 

"For 1943 I pray you may 'grow in grace, and in the knowledge of 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ,' and that you will continue faithful in 
those things which have been entrusted to you. We remember you con- 
stantly in our prayers, not forgetting the dangers, difficulties and un- 
certainties which beset you and your great need of the strengthening of 
'the inner man.' 

"There is no blackout in the Christian life, no need to dim our lights, 
but rather in the darkness that surrounds, they will shine out the brighter. 
A little native girl attending school in Central Africa prayed 'O Thou 
great Chief, light a candle in my heart that I lAay see what is therein and 
sweep the rubbish from Thy dwelling place.' " 



cember 13, at Sebring, Florida. A 
banquet on Monday night was held 
in honor of General E. J. Higgins 
(R) on the occasion of his 60th 
anniversary of Salvation Army 
Officership. General Carpenter's 
message was deeply appreciated. 

Later General and Mrs. Carpenter 
(says the New York War Cry) 
arrived in New York, where they 
attended to business matter's while 

awaiting their departure. 

* * * 

Commissioner David Lamb (R) 

was the speaker on a recent Sunday 

evening at the Methodist Church, 

Rochester, Minn. The veteran leader 

was presented to the congregation 

by Dr. C. W. Mayo, of the famous 

Mayo Clinic, and a quartet of 

women Salvationists sang vocal 

selections. 

« « * 

Commissioner and Mrs. T. Wilson, 
whose Missionary messages have 
been greatly appreciated by Cana- 
dian audiences, are due to visit a 
number of centres in the Southern 

U.S. Territory diiring January. 

* * * 

Brother Henry F. Milans recently 
visited and spoke at the New York 
Bowery Corps. Eight persons sought 
Salvation on Saturday and Sunday 
evenings and large audiences heard 
him tell of Christ's redemptive 
power in his own life. The occasion 
coincided with Brother Milans' 
conversion in a "Boozers' Conven- 
tion" nearly thirty-two years ago. 



The Army Co-operates With Civic 
Authorities and Schools in New Plan 

THE ARMY, at the request of the 
civic authorities, is playing a 
practical part in a plan being tried 
out in Toronto on behalf of war- 
workers and their children, where- 
by hot meals are served the children 
at noon. 

Dufferin School, under the direc- 
tion of Pi'incipal T. E. Daniel, is the 
first school to adopt the new plan, 
which appears to be working out 
well. The meals, substantial and 
low-priced, are being served at 
Parliament Street Citadel under the 
direction of the Corps Officers, Cap- 
tain and Mrs. L. Titcombe. 

If a mother wishes, she can take 
her children between the ages of 
five and fourteen to school at 7.30 
a.m. 

"We have had many letters from 
mothers in war work, saying what 
a relief it is to them to be able to 
go to work knowing that their 
youngsters will not be left to their 
own resources," averred the school 
principal. "When children of moth- 
ers in war work are allowed to get 
their own mid-day meal, with no 
mother around to send them off to 
school in the afternoon, there is a 
tendency to play truant and roam 
about the streets among all kinds of 
danger." 



GREETINGS FROM OVERSEAS 

DURING the recent Christmas sea- 
son the Territorial Commander 
received a cabled message from 
Brigadier Thos. Mundy, director of 
Red Shield Auxiliary Services over- 
seas, relayed on behalf of the forty 
Supervisors at present serving with 
the Canadian forces in Great Britain. 
"All Supervisors and overseas staff 
join me in wishing yourself and all 
our Canadian comrades heartiest 
greetings for Christmas and the New 
Year. We are united for utmost 
service." 
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X. x'K^^l^."*^ ®®"* "^^ ^^^ ^^'^ "^*o *^e world to eontlemn the world; 
but that the world through him might he saved." — John 3:17. 



HORIZONTAL 

1 A ffood Judean king. 

jr Chron. 14:2 
4 Pen 

7 "but is passed from 
. . . unto life" John 
3:24 

12 ". , . God so lO'Ved the 
world" .lolni SrlG 

1:5 "because he hath not 

believed in . . . name 

of . . . only begotten 

Sou of God" John 3:1S 

TJ "l).r r>ie if any Tnan 
. . . in. he sh.all be 
saved" John 10:9 

15 "upon the f?reat . . . of 
their ris'ht foot" Ex. 
3:20 

18 Au apparatus for heat- 
ing- a .«mall quantity of 
■water 

IS "Believe . . . the Lord 
Jesus Christ, and thou 
shalt be saved" Act.'? 
16:31 

1!* "every one which seeth 
the .... and believeth 
on him, may have 
everlasting life" John 
6:40 

20 "Por the Son . . . man 

is not come to de- 
stroy men's lives, but 
to save them" lAikc 
»:5G 

21 ''even so must the Son 
of ... be lifted up" 
John 3:14 

24 "and believeth on him 
that sent . . . , hath 
eyerlastiner life" John 

25 Senior 

27 Psalm beKinningr "1 

will smg- of mercv and 

.ludKment" 
2>i "and know that this 

. . . mdeed the Christ. 

the Saviour of the 

world" John 4:42 
30 "and .shall not . . . into 

condemnation" .John 

•"12 "and contined all 

t" , ''^^J'l^' to. God"" 

Luke 6:12 
34 "Thy . . . hath saved 

thee; CT in peace" 
_^^ Luke 7:50 
.'In "And %vhoRoever liveth 



and believeth in me 
shall . . . die" John 
11:26 

;>7 And (Fr.) 

:!S "he that enduretli . . . 
the end shall be .saved" 
Matt. 10:22 

•lil "for r came not to 
.iudge the world, but 
to . . . the world" John 
12:47 

10 monster (a larse 

lizard) 

41 "He . . . believeth and 
is baptized shall be 
saved" aiark 1(5:10 

46 "the engrafted word, 
... is able to sa\f 
your souls'" Jas. 1 :21 

4.S Deadhead 

no "but . . . everlasting;- 
life" John 3:16 

Til Genus of useful asri- 
cultural plants 

52 The Turkish .standard 

T)!! "unto him that . . 
ablei to save him froni 
death" Heb. .=>:7 

i"r» "Cut Ro rather to the 
. . . sheep of the house 
of Israel" Matt. 10:i; 

;>(> "And e.Kcept those days 
should be shortened, 
there should . . . fle.sh 
be .saved" Matt. 24:32 

n" "that whosoever 

in him should not per- 
ish" John 3:10 

Our text is 12. 13, 19 '>0 
21, 2S, .-{O, 38, ;]<), 44, 4(;,' 
:.:i and \\'\ combined. 

VERTICAL 

1 Astern 

2 "Mow ... is the flg 
treo withered awav" 
MatL. 21:20 

:! "7.,or(l. . . . there few 
llj.'it^ be ."aved" Luke 

4 . ".'T" John 

.') •■Who . . . can be 

saved" Matt. 19:25 
'! "ho that believeth in 

me, thouffh he were 

dead, ... shall he 

lu'■^!" John 11:25 
i" ■■(III: leper.s are cleans- 

'■'fl. the . . . hear, the 
ilt-ad are raised'' Luke 



S Half an em 
!' Minute oartic-it- oi' 
matter 

10 The sacred v.^ritinss of 
the Hebrews 

11 Part of a day 

17 '•. . . of a bramble 
bush s- a t li e r they 
arapes" Luke C:44 
10 "after the most strait- 
e.st . . . of our reliaiori 
I lived a Pharisee" 
Acts 'li\-S, 
22 Potassium nitrate 
2-'l "I" am the re.'^urrection, 
and the ..." .Tohn 
11:25 

i.« (lie will of him 
. . . mt'" Jolin 



"thit 
thai 
fi:-fO 
"the 
that 



:if thorn 
. . sliall 
s. fi:;:n 
with you 
the tfin- 



iiiouth 
speak . 
be stopi^ed" I 
"I . . . dailv 
teachins' in .. 
plo" Matt. 2(5:5 
Son of Zerublialiel. r 
Chron. 3:20 
New Version 
Seize 

ComlnninR- form indi- 
catins" relation to an 
early Period of time 
"that he . . . his onh' 
berotten Son" John 

Newspn per narasra pli 

r^ot awake vet; the 

end of law 

"Which are blackish 

iiy reason of the 

is hid" Job 6:16 " ' ' 

"It not the life more 

. . . meat," Matt. 6:2,^ 

Luminous rinR- round 

the sun 

"he hath sent me to 

• 1,,-r'^V brokenheart- 
ed" Luke 4:18 
' '. . . thou believe on 
the^ Son of God" Jolni 

"He that believeth on 

i?(?..-T-^ - everla.stinK- 

life ,Tohn 6:47 

Poet 

"that they mav be one 

as . . .are" John 17:11 

Seventh note in scale 

Livi'es 



Answer To Last Week's Puzzle 




ACCOt/NTAB/Urr 

r^ OD gave him a mind 
^-^ And he used it wrong: 
God gave him. a voice 

Gut he sang no aong: 
God gave him a light 

But it di)rily shoiie. 
And som-eone ni.isacd. 

The right way home. 
God gave him a life 

But lie squandered it. 
And no one ions helped — 

Not one small hit! 

* * ilz 

What will his answer be — 

What can he say, 
When the Roll is called 
On the Reckoning Day? 

Albert E. Elliott. 
Saskatoon, Sask. 



I THE HRRIIOeUL SECREURY | 

m MRS. COLONEL PEACOCK M 




A CCOMPANIED by Major Foster 
■** it was my privilege to be pres- 
ent at a function, sponsored by the 
Elevator Employees' Unit of the T. 
Eaton Company when a mtich appre- 
ciated gilt, a service wagon, was 
given to tiie Red Shield for over- 
seas service. It was my pleasure to 
receive this further token of confi- 
dence, and to assure Lady Eaton, 
and the friends who were present 
that this gift v.^ould not only 
strengthen our hands, but would 
facilitate our operations for the men 
in the forces; also to thank the em- 
ployees of the T. Eaton Company 
for the magnificent shipment which 



Remember The Salvation 
Army In Your Will! 

WEARY and burdened souls in 
sore need of help are look- 
ing to The Salvation Army for re- 
lief, but the Organization, though 
eager and willing, Is limited in Its 
endeavor because of the lack of 
funds. 

It is respectfully suggested that 
definite and Immediate action be 
taken to remember The Salvation 
Army in your will; so that the good 
work that has met with your ap- 
proval in life may continue when 
you are called to leave the world. 

Write for information and advice 
to: 

Commissioner B. Orames, 

20 Albert Street, Toronto. 



they have sent to the R.S.W.A. Depot 
for the boinbed victims in England. 

Space will not allow a full report 
of all that our members are doing 
in cities and towais across Canada, 
but I will mention a few Ontario 
papers which have brought our 
Auxiliaries to public attention re- 
cently: The Sentinel Review, of 
Woodstock; Sarnia Observer; On- 
tario Intelligencer, Belleville; Ches- 
ley Enterprise; Innes Gazette, Osh- 
awa; The Porcupine Advance; The 
Recorder Times, Brockville; Niagara 
Falls Review. 

■J* * :i; 

Mrs. McKay was privileged to 
visit the Corps sale at Hamilton III, 
Ont., and at night gave an address 
on the work being accomplished 
by women of Canada. The Band and 
Songster Brigade were present and 
the men folk were interested to hear 
of the many ways in which the bro- 
thers are assisting in R.S.W.A. work. 
Some men are using their cars for 
the deUvery of wool and bringing 
finished goods to the Centre; some 
are supplying the funds so the 
women may continue their work; 
others are buying candy for British 
children, and a few men are knit- 
ting! We salute the Home League of 
Hamilton III for the fine Red Shield 
work they are doing. Captain Tyn- 
dall speaks highly of the enthusiasm 
of the members. 

=!' * * 

The Alexander Muir Home and 
School Association group recently 
sent us a cheque for $100. It is amaz- 
ing that in addition to the excellent 
work the Home and School groups 
ai'e .doing, and the fine work they 
send to the Red Shield, that they are 
also able to donate sums of money 
We appreciate their continuous as- 
sistance. 

* * * 

We received twelve ditty bags 
from Westville, N.S. It is interesting 
to note that the "Knights of Pyth- 
ifo'-TT^"? ^¥ ^^°^s as well as the 
R.S.W.A. helped to fill the bags. The 



Home League also contributed to 
these ditty bags. A hearty "thank 
you" to all concerned. 

Moncton, N.B., members are still 
busy, and shipments from, there 
are being received with appreciation 
at the Auxiliary Headquarters in 
Toronto. The Moncton Transcript 
recently made mention of the fol- 
lowing groups: The Hillshore Wo- 
men's Institute, Lewisville Service 
League, The King's Helpers, Mc- 
Kee's Mills Group, Brook Sewing 
Circle, Parkside Carry-On Club, 
Glade's War Club, Stilesburg Will- 
ing Workers, Women of Turtle 
Creek, 2nd North River Community 
Club, Helpers and Social Club, 
and Floral Rebekah Lodge. 

Major Jennings organized these 
fine groups, and while in charge of 
the work there took an outstanding 
interest in them. It was my pleasure 
to meet Major and Mrs. Jennings 
while in the East this summer, and 
they were just as enthusiastic as 
ever in the work our women are 
doing in Moncton. Surely we are in- 
debted to our Officers for their great 

efforts to keep this work sustained. 
* * * 

The exigencies of war have put 
Canadian women into high gear, 
and there are few who do not real- 
ize the great challenge of the strug- 
gle in which we are engaged. Our 
women who are working under the 
Red Shield banner are writing a 
thrilling chapter of achievement! 

=:= * .-j! 

There is an energetic Junior Red 
Shield group in operation at New 
Liskeard, Ont., under the direction 
of Mrs. P. Young. It assists the 
senior Red Shield group. The young 
members have made afghans and 
quilts. 

The Kingston Whig Standard re- 
cently gave R.S.W.A. members in 
that city a splendid write-up. Space 
will not permit a detailed report of 
the work being carried on by our 
women there under the able direc- 
tion of Mrs. Ross, wife of Dr. Ross, 
who, since the outbreak of war, has 
given untiring service to R.S.W.A. 
work. Mrs. B. McNaul is secretary- 
treasurer and many of Kingston's 
outstanding bodies are co-operating 
with Mrs. Ross. Their fine shipments 
are always appreciated. 

INTO THE LIGHT ^ 

(Continued from page 3) 
neither the means nor the where- 
withal to do this; we have. Now, 
will you take from us such things 
as we can provide, and feel that God 
sent me to offer you this, just as 
surely as He sent Polly to you in her 
need? Will you co-operate with me, 
so that, between us, we can set to 
work right away and have a nice 
cosy place for Polly to sleep in bv 
nightfall? Say the word and we'll 
start! But first, let's just talk to our 
Father about it"— and still clasping 
Hildas hand, with a wide-eyed 
child listening awe-struck, the 
young girl, in simple, trustful words 
ushered them all into God's pres-^ 
ence, and laid before Him their 
need, and claimed His guidance and 
help. 

When the soft voice said "Amen '" 
and the grey eyes looked again into 
Hilda s blue ones, Hilda said, simp- 
ly, 'I will." "Splendid!" said the 
bright young voice. "I'll hurry 
away right now, and I'll be back 
before you can get that coke in from 
ttie shed, and, stooping, she press- 
ed a kiss on the pale cheek of small 
Polly, another on the brow of the 
dumfounded Hilda, turned to the 
dark passage— and was gone! 
(To be continued) 
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PCAGHENTS f rem PAC-AHAY 



.OF INTEREST 



"My Lord!" once exclaimed a devout 
soul, "give me every day a little work 
to occupy my mind; a little suffering to 
sanctify my spirit; a little good to do to 
comfort my heart." 




TO WOMEN 



Is it fair always to forget all the good 
or kindness shown to us by those with 
whom we live; for the sake of one little 
pain they may have caused us, and, 
which, most likely, was qyite uninten- 
tional on their part? 



SOONDS CLEAN A CHIMNEY 

PA^CTORY chimneys which belch 
* forth black smoke can now be 
made to send clean furnace gases 
free from soot into the air, while the 
chimneys themselves will remain 
clean for much longer periods. 

A new method which has been 
acquired from the Bureau of Mines 
by the United States Government 
uses sound waves to cleanse the flue 
gases from soot. The smoke is passed 
through a long cylinder, at one end 
of which is a sound-producing elec- 
tric vibrator. At the other end of the 



ALAS FOR HIM 

Alas for him who never sees 

The stars shine through his cypress trees, 

Who hopeless lays his head away 

Nor looks to see the breaking day 

Across the mournful marbles play. 

Who hath not learned his hours of faith 

The truth to flesh and sense unknown, 

That life is ever lord of death. 

And love can never lose its own. 

.1. (J. "SVhiiti.'r. 



cylinder is a reflector placed so that 
the reflected waves meet fresh waves 
coming from the vibrator at the 
"crests," where they join force and 
double the volume. Just at these 
points the smoke is led into the cylin- 
der, and the sound waves whip it up 
and cause the particles to stick to- 
gether and form bigger and heavier 
ones, which diop to the bottom, of 
the sound -purifier. 

On no account neglect the duty 
you owe to friendship, relatives, 
society, but remember each day to 
reserve some portion of it for your- 
self and God only. 



TO IMPROVE SIGHT 

Rules Given By Most Famous Eye Hospital in the World 



EVEN if you are on war work 
which involves close and contin- 
uous use of your eyes there is no 
need to allow them to lose their 
sparkle. A little intelligent care will 
keep them at their brightest and 
best. 

Here is a simple daily exercise to 
tone up the muscles of the eyes, 
which is recommended by a special- 
ist attached to the Royal Westmin- 
ster Opthalmic Hospital, London — 
one of the most famous eye hospi- 
tals in the world. 

First roll the eyes from right to 
left ten times; then, from a spot 
above and to the left of the eye. 



IT was in peacetime that we first 
saw the house of glass at Olym- 
pia, but glass houses would be sad- 
ly out of fashion now. Yet their day 
will come again, and in America a 
hollow glass brick which can be 
made to supply its own light from 
within is already on the market. 

In the daytime the house or 
apartment walled with three glass 
bricks will allow light to come in 
evenly, supplying enough light from 
floor to ceiling without windows. 

The inside of the glass brick is 
coated with a fluorescent material 
which glows when an electric cur- 
rent is passed through the brick, 
and ultra-violet rays fall on the in- 
ner surface and make it light up. 

In short, the brick is transparent 
by day and a lamp by night. 




downwards to the floor at the right 
of the eye; then reverse the proce- 
dure and fix the gaze to a spot as 
far to the left of the feet as you can 
manage. They call this exercise the 
"Union Jack," because the move- 
ments of the eyes describe the bands 
of the flag. It's a splendid exercise, 
because it calls into play all the 
muscles of both eyes, working in 
co-ordination. 

The chief cause of eye-strain 
arises when the eyes are always 
working at the same focus; at the 
typewriter, the lathe, the sewing 
machine. Alter the focus of the eye, 
every now and again, to something 
far away — the view outside the win- 
dow, perhaps — or to something 
nearer, such as the watch on your 
wrist, and you'll get rid of that 
"tired around the eyes" feeling. 

The best change of all for tired 
eyes is a holiday which brings a 
complete change of scenery, but as 
this is not always possible in war- 



YOUR PART . . . 

Your worn out aluminum kitchen 
utensils may help to put another 
plane into the aii — extra care given 
floors, walls, woodwork, rugs, 
household furnishings and equip- 
ment, will prolong their life and 
usefulness, save the country thou- 
sands of dollars, and time which 
may be utilized in war industries. 
The commonest daily task can be 
made to operate in the interests of 
National Defence to-day. 

Let us each play our 

part worthily every 

day. 



Car 
Cleaners 



Women are efficiently 
substitutina for men- 
cleaners at the rail- 
way coach sheds, even 
as they did during the 
last war. In the photo- 
graph, members of the 
gentler sex are shown 
doing a thorough dust- 
chasing job on the in- 
terior of a car Just in 
from a transconti- 
nental trip 

[C.P.R. photo. 



time, we must do the next best 
thing and relax the eye for a few 
seconds every now and again, in this 
way. 

You take a bath every day and 
shampoo your hair regularly — but 
do you have a daily eye-bath, to re- 
move dust and grit before it has 
time to injure the delicate tissues 
of the eye? You should use luke- 
warm boracic lotion; it is inexpens- 
ive and simple to prepare. A fresh 
bath for each eye, of course. 

TAKE A TIP 

For economy and variety, meat 
or fish can be replaced once or 
twice a week by cheese, eggs, dried 
peas beans or lentil dishes. 

* * * 

When oven is in use, plan meals 
so as to utilize the heat for as 
many dishes as possible. 

* * * 

One-half tsp. salt is sufficient to 
season 2 cups of vegetables, flour 
mixture, etd. 

* ^ :J: 

One tbisp. flour thickens liquid as 
'/a tbsp. cornstarch or 1 egg. 

:j i,! * 

When using liquids such as sour 
milk, buttermilk, molasses, etc., 
add soda in the proportion of Yz 
tsp. to 1 cup sour milk or butter- 
milk, or I tsp. to 1 cup molasses. 

I 

SEAWEED STOCKINGS 

OF the making of new fibres for 
textiles there is no end. The 
latest is seaweed fibre, and Britain 
has plenty of raw material. 

Piofessor J. B. Speakman, in a 
demonstration at Leeds University, 
soaked a piece of "seaweed satin" in 
gasoline, and showed that when set 
alight only the edges were charred. 

It also takes dye well, and can be 
readily woven with cotton and wool 
to make a variety of fabrics, includ- 
ing an excellent yarn for hosiery. 
Weaving of the seaweed yarn is soon 
to begin. 



A PUZZLE 



I AM a duty both useful and neces- 
sary; I am esteemed a great 
virtue, but few possess me; I am 
found in the humble as well as ir. 
the higher circles of life, and am 
often exhausted and as often re- 
newed. 

By me our sufferings are render- 
ed lighter and our trials are soft- 
ened. I give to the mind content- 
ment and to the conscience ease, to 
the afflicted hope, and to the mourn- 
ful consolation. Solve this, and 
doubtless you will have possessed 
me. 
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To be Wajor: 

Adjutar.t i-:rh<-I Ulurnt-li. 
To tie Adjutant: 



To be C-Dt.-in: 

Lit- 11 1- >:.-.l.l I' 



^ CiinPuinu'nr; 



JXkiJor <':;-l.--.- r.f.'wn: Efluoritioiia! and 
Traclr .■-■'■.-i-'-;;ir>-, .N'^vn'oiincUand Div- 
ision. ^. . - 

Major A;t/,ur Muiiltou: Divisional 
Younir 1\:.u:''a a i.-:;r eta ry. NriWloiiutl- 
land !Jj vision. 

Caiitiiin :-.K:y K:til,.-y: I"»ivi..';tonal 'Jashier, 
Xt-H- !'i .iii.u 1-i ; id I'i vialon. 

Lieuten::tu irlita Pike: Stenographer, 
Newii-iiiinlhv:;d Division. 

BENJAMIN ORAMES, 

Commissioner- 



cV'-Tr:.' «^«P-*^3E''*»"'3r'" 



■TST-^^-*"*^ 
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COaiMISSIONER B. ORAMES 

ROWNTREE!: Sun Jan 17 (mornlnK) 
RHODKS AVKNTTE: Sun Jan 17 (night) 
XOliTH TOROXTO: Sun Jan 2-1 
♦3I0XTPJ-:AL: .Sat-Sun Feb 27-2S (Young 
People's Demonstration, Sat, and Coun- 
cils 1 

*Brigadi<n- K«jltli will accompany 

THE CHIEF SECRETARY 

Hamilton: Wed Jan 27 (United Holiness 
Meetlns?) 



THE FIELD SECRETARY 

Windsor I: Sat-Sun Jan S-10 



MRS. LIEUT.-GOLONBL HAM: Windsor. 
Mon Jan 11 

LIEUT.-COLONED HOGGARD: Camp 
Bordtn, Sun Jan 10; Barlscourt, Sat- 
Sun 1(5-17 

LIBUT.-COLONEL aiBRRITT: St. Cath- 
arine;?, Sun Jan 10 

MRS. LIEUT. - COLONEL, RITCHIE: 
Hamilton. Wed Jan 20 (Home Leasue 
Rally) 

Brigadier Keith; Brock Avenue, Sun-Mon 
•Ifin 17 -IS; I-Ialifax, Sun-Mon Jan 31- 
b'eb i (Halifax I Sunday morains? and 
aftfrnoou; Halifax II, evenins"; United 
Youth Rally, Monday) ; New Glasgow, 
Tues 2; Glace Bay. Wed 3; Sydney, 
Thur.s 4; Truro, Fri 5; Sprlnghill, Sat- 
Sun ti-7 (Sunday morning-) ; Amherst 
Sun 7 (eveniiis") ; Sackville. Mon S; 
IMorietoii, Tuos 9; Saint John, Wed 10; 
Frodericton, Tliurs 11; Saint John, Fri 
Sun 12, 14 (Sunday: Brinley Street, 
morning-; West Saint John, 2.30 p.m.: 
Xoi'ih End, 3.15 p.m.; Citadel, eveninsO 

Major F. Moulton: Mlmieo, Sun Jan 17 

Alajor Xewman: Miiuico, Sun Jan S 

ilajor Wateraton: Lippincott, Sun Jan 24 



TERRITORIAL SPIRITUAL SPECIAL 

(Adjutant Wni. Ross, accompanied by 
A'T TS Ros s ) 
Brockvllle: Thurs-Mon Jan 7-lS 



FAITHFUL SERVICE 

DESPITE bad weather, the meet- 
ings on Sunday at Lisgar Street 
Corps (Adjutant and Mrs. S. Sim), 
led by the Field Secretary and Mrs. 
Lieut. -Colonel Ham, were well at- 
tended and enjoyed. During the Sal- 
vation meeting eighteen Long Serv- 
ice Badges were presented by the 
Colonel to Local Officers and Sol- 
diers of the Corps, representing in 
all 675 years of faithful service to 
God in The Army. These comrades 
later testified to the joys of living for 
Christ throughout the years, and of 
His sustaining power in every trial. 

4c * * 

A chilling north wind, reminding 
the Field Secretary of campaign 
days in Northern Ontario, kept the 
thermometer below zero during his 
recent visit to Brock Avenue Corps, 
Toronto (Captain and Mrs. L. Pin- 
dred) . 

The weather, however, did not 
hinder goodly crowds attending the 
day's meetings, or dissipate the 
warmth and enthusiasm of gather- 
ings. Hearty singing, particularly of 
the Colonel's Bermudian chorus, and 
spontaneous testimonies brought 
blessing in each meeting. 

Both the Colonel and Mrs. Ham 
delivered helpful and inspiring ad- 
dresses. The Young People's Corps 
united in full force with the Senior 
Corps for the afternoon Praise 
meeting, and the Colonel enrolled 
seven Junior Soldiers and two 
Senior Soldiers. 

Two seekers knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat in a recent meeting. 



"'Tis For The Whosoever 

Commissioner and Mrs. T. Wilson Tell of 
Salvation Triumphs in Other Lands 
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SALVATIONISTS and friends at 
Si. Caliiarines. Out. (Major and 
Mrs. C. Tuck) enjoyed three days of 
blessing during the recent campaign 
vi.sit oL" Commi-ssioner and Mrs. T. 
Wilson. AccomDanying were the 
Di\-isional leaders, Lieut.-Colonel 
and Mrs. H. Ritchie. 

The first meeting, on Saturday 
evening, in which the visitors were 
heartily greeted, was replete with 
insniraiional music and messages, 
and served as a helpiul introduction 
to the Sunday's gatherings. 

Soirit-filled meetings occupied the 
Sunday morning and evening, and 
in the afternoon the Commissioner 
lectured on The Army's work and 
progress in the Orient. Mrs. Wilson, 
assisted by several comrades garbed 
in Oriental dress, spoke of the dress 
and customs in lands where for 38 
years these Missionary leaders have 
faithfully labored. Alderman 
Coombs, introduced by the Corps 
Officer, presided, and the Rev, F. 
Poulton thanked the speaker for his 
enlightening address. 

Mrs. L. A. Burch presided at the 
Women's Rally held on Monday 
afternoon, and Mrs, H. G. Scott of- 
fered thanks to Mrs. Wilson for her 
interesting address. Sister Mrs. 
Lewis sang. By means of motion pic- 
tures, the Commissioner, during a 
special gathering at night, depicted 
Army activities in many far-off 

lands, 

* * • 

Similar stimulation was experi- 
enced by Soldiers of the Hamilton 
I Corps (Major and Mrs. R. Thiers- 



tein I when Commissioner and Mrs. 
Wilson led a v.-eek-end's meetings. 
The Corps Officers, v.^io had served 
in Korea under the leadership of 
the visitors, extended v.-armest Sal- 
vation greetings, and with the Sol- 
diery oariicipated wholeheartedly 
in the Saturday Welcome meeting. 

The Sunday Holiness meeting was 
a spiritual feast, the Commissioner's 
instructive Bible message bringing 
much inspiration. Victories were 
won in the Salvation meeting at 
night during an enthusiastic battle 
for souls. 

A large crowd attended the Mis- 
sionary Rally held in the afternoon, 
the Rev. J. F. Holliday presiding. 
The Citadel Young People's Singing 
Company, with the Band and Song- 
ster Brigade, participated, contri- 
buting enjoyable musical items. 
Both Commissioner and Mrs. Wil- 
son spoke, their addresses, dealing 
with The Army in other lands, be- 
ing fascinating and informative. 

A pleasant and useful gathering 
for women occupied the afternoon 
hours on Monday, when Mrs. Zie- 
mann presided over a Women's Ral- 
ly during which Mrs. Wilson gave 
a stirring recital of women's work 
and ways in the Orient. Supper was 
served in the Young People's Hall 
prior to the united meeting at night 
in which the Commissioner showed 
his delightful and interest -filled 
pictures dealing with Army work in 
many of the lands in which he and 
Mrs. Wilson have served. 



CHEER FOR THE COMFORTLESS 

Yuletide Activities in the Territory 



THROUGHOUT the Canadian 
Territory, from Alaska to Ber- 
muda, The Army spent the 
Christmas season in best tradi- 
tional manner — that of bringing 
cheer to underprivileged persons of 
all ages. 

The Relief Kettles and their 
smiling guardians were kept busy 
on street corners in many large 
cities and the public generously con- 
tributed coins, bills and cheques to 
the good cause, thus enabling The 
Army to provide hampers for 
needy families and comforts for 
aged people and children. Homes 
where the father was away on 
active service were visited, and in- 
mates of hospitals, institutions and 
prisons were also given treats and 
programs. 

• * * 

During the Christmas season a 
Toronto radio announcer requested 
permission to read over the air 
a seasonable item from The War Cry 
Christmas Number. This was readily 
granted and the excerpt proved an 
acceptable addition to the program. 
Incidentally The Army came into 
prominence during several recent 
broadcasts made in Canada and the 
United States. 

* * * 

Commissioner and Mrs. Orames, 
and Colonel G. W. Peacock were 
welcome guests at the Christmas 
dinner at the Toronto Eventide 
Home for aged men on Tuesday 
evening, December 22. 

The Commissioner greeted the 
residents with a hearty handshake 
as they were individually present- 
ed by the Superintendent, Major B, 
Bourne. 

After ample justice had been done 
to the chef's (Brother W. Jackson) 
excellent dinner, an informal eve- 
ning of fellowship was enjoyed. 
Following the news broadcast — to 
which the men listen regularly — a 
period of carol singing was shared 
by the residents and visitors. The 
Men's Social Secretary, Lieut.- 




■■^Tersities 



Colonel J. Merritt led this, and Mrs. 
Bourne provided organ accompani- 
ment. In a brief message Colonel 
Peacock directed thought to the 
place the Christ Child should have 
in all lives, not only at Christmas, 
but throughout the year. 

The Commissioner entertained all 
by recounting interesting experi- 
ences of places and conditions under 
which he had spent Christmas in 
the past. The men were thrilled by 
a stirring of their personal memor- 
ies. The evening concluded with the 
repeating of the Lord's Prayer in 

unison. 

• * ♦ 

The time-honored practice of 
carolling was again the order of the 
Christmas season, and in towns and 
cities the music of serenaders echoed 
on fair nights and foul. Listeners 
were perhaps even more generous 
than in former years, and con- 
tributed liberally to the effort. And 
what stories might be told by almost 
any of those enthusiastic folk who 
circled the lamp post, thawed out 
the third valve, and with lips split- 
ting with the cold, essayed for the 
umpteenth time, "Sweet chiming 

Christmas bells"! 

* • * 

Those unfortunate folk hidden 
from general view behind towering 
stone walls of institutions were not 
forgotten. League of Mercy mem- 
bers in the larger cities were on the 
job, visiting asylums, distributing 
Christmas treats and wishing the 
inmates a cheery "Merry Christ- 
mas." 

At Langstaff, inmates thoroughly 
enjoyed the festive party arranged 
by Brigadier Elias Owen (R), as did 
the patients at the Ontario Hospital, 
Toronto, who were cared for by 
smiling Leaguers. 

The North Toronto Band visited the 
Women's College Hospital and the 
Sick Children's Hospital — the de- 
light of the wee patients at the last- 
named institution knowing no 
bounds. Riverdale Band followed its 
custom of dispensing musical cheer 



Among the many messages re- 
ceived by the Territorial Com- 
mander during the Christmas sea- 
son was a cablegram from Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. W. R. Dalziel in far- 
off Australia, extending greetings 
also to their old Canadian comrades. 

* * * 

The mother of Lieut.-Colonel G 
Best, Montreal, and Adjutant V. 
Begt, St. John's Grace Hospital, 
recently passed to her Reward from 

Newfoundland. 

* * * 

Major H. Nyrerod, New Westmin- 
ster, B.C., has been bereaved of his 

father. ♦ *' 

* * * 

Adjutant and Mrs. Peter Gorrie, 
of Hazelton, B.C., have welcomed a 

daughter. 

* * « 

Word has been received that Com- 
pany Sergeant-Ma j or Herbert Bell, 
son of Colonel and Mrs. Frank Bell 
(R), of Eastern Australia, was 
killed in action during the Dieppe 
Raid. His wife and two sons, to 
whom sympathy is extended, are 
Soldiers of North Toronto Corps. 

to prisoners at Don Jail who, de- 
prived of normal, festive joys, ap- 
preciated this gesture all the more. 

* * * 

The children at "The Nest" would 
not consider Christmas Day com- 
plete without a visit from Commis- 
sioner and Mrs. Orames. After din- 
ner, during which time the Com- 
missioner played the part of father 
and "carved," the little ones scramb- 
led up on his knee and proceeded 
to enjoy his company by asking 
questions and regaling him with de- 
tails of their experiences. Mrs. 
Orames shared the same confidence 
in another corner of the room with 
some of the older girls. 

Gifts For the Little Ones 

Before anyone could detect him, 
Santa Claus came bounding in on 
the last lap of his journey. From his 
pack he dispensed the usual joy- 
bringing gifts, and once more little 
hearts were delighted beyond 
measure. 

The next call was at the Pape 
Avenue Home. The visit here in- 
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Councils for Young People will be 
conducted at the following centres: 

Commissioner B. Orames 

in command 

I Montreal Feb. 28 

London March 7 

, Peterboro March 28 

Toronto April 11 

, Orillla April 18 

Brigadier Keith will accompany 

The Chief Secretary in charge 

I *Hamilton March 14 

Vancouver April 4 

Calgary April 11 

Winnipeg April 18 

.♦Brigadier Keith will accompany. 

TheTield Secretary in charge 



Ottawa 



March 28 



The Territorial Y.P. Secretary in charge 

Regina May 2 

, Saskatoon May 9 

I Edmonton May 16 

eluded a short carol service, and the 
Commissioner's message conveyed 
Christmas greetings to all. 

At the Receiving Home, a glow- 
ing grate fire formed an appropriate 
setting for the informal meeting of 
greeting. Carols were sung, and the 
Commissioner, after speaking brief- 
ly, committed all to the care and 
keeping of the Heavenly Father. 
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GOOD TIDINGS — 
GREAT JOY! 

The Territorial Commander Salvation Stalwarts Lay Down the Sword and take up the Crown 



Leads Christmas Moniiiig 
Gathering at the Temple 

BY the broadcast m.essage of 
King George VI in which he 
made a plea for universal 
brotherhood, the hearts of all who 
attended the Christmas morning 
meeting in the Toronto Temple, 
conducted by Commissioner B. 
Orames, were reminded of the 
Heavenly King, the Prince of Peace, 
whose coming brought good tidings 
of great joy to all people, and whose 
Nativity was again being com- 
memorated. The King's message was 
amplified in the Temple before the 
meeting proper began. 

The Chief Secretary, Colonel G. 
W. Peacock, led the singing of a 
well-lcnown carol; the Field Secre- 
tary, Lieut.-Colonel F. C. Ham, 
offered prayer; and Lieut.-Colonel 
R. Spooner read the Christmas 
Story as related by Luke. 

Extending to all in "the family 
gathering" his good wishes, the 
Commissioner called upon members 
of various departments of Army ac- 
tivity to speak. Major C. Cope, of 
the Women's Social Department, 
made reference to the names given 
to Jesus and their meaning. 

Servicemen present were given a 
hearty welcome as were also the 
Auxiliary Officers who had recently 
returned from overseas. A cable 
from Brigadier Thos. Mundy and his 
colleagiies was read, after which 
Major H. Wellman spoke for the 
War Services Department. He told 
a thrilling story of Christmas aboard 
a troopship when, upon request, he 
had conducted a devotional service 
at the conclusion of which two hun- 
dred men knelt to accept Christ. 

Representative of Field Officers, 
Major J. Wood, in a few well- 
chosen words, referred to the events 
surrounding the birth of Christ, as 
"a perfect mosaic." He concluded 
with the story of two women who 
sought the Christ of Bethlehem on 
the previous Sunday, during the 
singing of the old carol, "Oh, come, 
let us adore Him, Christ the Lord!" 

The Men's Social Department was 
represented by Major J. Waterson, 
who stated that the charter of a 
Men's Social Officer was contained 
in the message which the angels 
gave to the shepherds — that"" of 
bringing peace and goodwill to- 
wards men. 

The Temple Band (Bandmaster A. 
Boys), in which could be seen uni- 
forms of the Navy, Army, and Air 
Force, as well as that of the Red 
Shield Axixiliary Service, played 
acceptably a group of familiar 
carols. 

In his message, the Commissioner 
spoke of those destructive forces 
that were abroad at the time of 
Christ^s birth, as well as throughout 
His life, death and Resurrection. 



A MAKER OF SALVATION MELODY & 



Colonel G, W. FuUer (E) Pro- 
moted to Glory from England 

A CABLEGRAM from Inter- 
national Headquarters conveyed 
the news that Colonel George W. 
Fuller (R), had been promoted to 
Glory from England just before 
Christmas. The Colonel, it will be 
recalled, recently relinquished the 
leadership of the International Staff 
Band on his retirem.ent from active 
Officership, and had been for many 
yeai's director of The Salvation 
Army Assurance Company. He came 
out of Marylebone, London, in 1895. 

The Chief of the Staff (Commis- 
sioner A. G. Cunningham) was 
announced to conduct the funeral 
service. 

Colonel Fuller, until his retire- 
ment a few months ago, had the 
unique experience of being asso- 
ciated with the International Staff 
Band during the whole if its career, 
first as a cornet soloist, then as 
Deputy Bandmaster, and finally, 
Bandmaster, the whole embracing 
fifty-one years' service. As con- 
ductor of the Band he visited most 
European countries, leading the 
I.S.B. by royal command before 
the sovereigns of several nations, 
the last such event being a program 
played in the courtyard of Bucking- 
ham Palace when the Band was in- 
spected by King George VI. This 
was one of the Band's Golden 
Jubilee features. 

When the Colonel retired he was 
admitted to the Order of the 
Founder, the citation recording the 
Colonel's "outstanding devotion, 
musical ability and skilful leader- 
ship." 

Major Ernest Green, Divisional 
Commander at vSaint .John, N.B., is 
a nephew of the promoted warrior. 



A GOOD SAMARITAN GREAT-HEART 

Brigadier John McElhiney (R) 

Responds to the Heavenly 

Summons from Ottawa 

ONE of the most widely-known 
and picturesque personalities 
among Canadian Salvation Army 
Officers, Brigadier John McElhiney 
(R), marched on to Realms of Light 
the day after Christmas, following a 
long period of illness in hospital at 
Ottawa. 

A \varrior-stalwart from the tip 
of his noble head to the soles of his 

"Yet to-day," said the speaker, "in 
a world of suspicion and strife, 
there is one Voice heard throughout 
the tumult — it is the voice of 
Christ!" 



JOYFUL AND TRIUMPHANT 

An Editorial in the Toronto Evening Telegram 



OVERHEAD a flight of low- 
flying planes roared across the 
grey slit of sky that roofed the 
city street. From somewhere floated 
the silver voice of a Salvation Army 
cornet, high-pitched in "Oh, come, 
all ye faithful." The familiar air 
insinuated itself throiigh all the 
varied noises of the street, making 
itself heard between the bumps as a 
street car banged its way across an 
intersection, persisting through the 
swish of tires in the slush, the im- 
patient clanging of a motorman's 
gong and the clop-clop of a de- 
livery horse's hooves. It was drown- 
ed out for a while by the clamorous 
protest of a truck starting up in low 
gear but came in again, joyful and 
triumphant, in a sudden lull. The 
music was thinned by distance to 
little more than a whisper, yet it 
came through as clear as a bell and 
strong enough to set memory vibrat- 
ing. 



It was in its way a parable of the 
morning in which Christmas defies 
all the strident distractions and dis- 
cords of the world to overwhelm 
the message it brings from long ago. 
War may bang across the intersec- 
tions of the world's daily life and 
seek through its many demands to 
monopolize the mind of mankind, 
but the holly berry is still as red as 
ever and through the turmoil it is 
possible to^ catch snatches of the 
song the shepherds heard. With the 
memory of the Christmas of child- 
hood comes the hope of future 
Christmases when there may be 
peace on earth and good will among 
men. 

The Salvationist musician referred to 
above was Captain E. Parr, who in be- 
tween his duties at Territorial Head- 
quarters, played carols on his soprano 
cornet^ accompanied by Captain L. 
Knight's eoncdrtina. 




Colonel G. Fuller (R), news of whose promotion to Glory has been received, is 
seen while presenting members of the International Staff Band to His Majesty 
King George VI, durlnp the Golden Jubilee program played in the courtyard of 
Buckingham Palace. The Colonel was for many years the conductor of this famous 
Army musical aggregation 



feet, no great stretch of the imag- 
ination would be required to visua- 
lize this prom.oted Salvationist 
great-heart of soldierly mien near- 
ing Heaven's portals and being 
greeted by the approving "Well 
done" of his Lord and the ringing 
plaudits of the throng he had helped 
along the road. For John McElhiney 
was a Good Samaritan and a seeker 
after wounded souls. 

Prior to his illness the Brigadier 
was a glorious front-rank fighter, 
an untiring prayer meeting leader, a 
successful fisher and diligent per- 
sonal worker. A champion of the 
down-and-out, he also made fast 
friends of men of all grades of 
society. He firmly believed in an 
old-fashioned Salvation and an old- 
fashioned Heaven and Hell. He 
toiled day and night to save men 
from falling over the brink to their 
doom. He possessed a compassion- 
ate lieart and would take the clothes 
from his back to clothe a needy 
creature. 

The promoted warrior had a 
colorful career all through, marked 
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Brigadier J. McElhiney (R) 

by an unusual measure of achieve- 
ment. Even in his early days among 
the lads of Windsor, Nova Scotia, 
he was well-known for his boyish 
escapades; but when Jack McEl- 
hiney surrendered his life to God, it 
was a "i-ight-about-face" convers- 
ion. The same enthusiasm which 
marked his mischievous exploits 
then became a zealous, whole- 
hearted service for God. 

Later, after he had become an 
Army Officer, the Brigadier, with 
his wife, the former Captain Annie 
Newell, commanded a number of 
small and large Corps in the Mari- 
times, where great good was accom- 
plished for the Kingdom of God. A 
term of leadership of Toronto 



Temple and other Corps was fol- 
lowed by a sei'ies of appointments at 
large Corps in Western Canada, in- 
cluding Winnipeg Citadel. 

During his command of Peterboro 
Temple, where he was in charge 
for five years, the Brigadier, for his 
practical services, was made honor- 
ary chaplain of the local fire bri- 
gade and Mrs. McElhiney was ap- 
pointed police matron. The Briga- 
dier also accompanied the Peter- 
boro Band to England, when that 
combination took part in a great 
gathering at the Crystal Palace and 
also fulfilled engagements booked 
for the Canadian Staff Band, many 
of whose members were lost in the 
"Empress of Ireland" disaster. 

During the war of 1914-18 the 
Brigadier was appointed Chaplain 
of the Canadian Forces, and did 
much good work among the troops. 
Afterwards, he devoted his time to 
helping the dependents of the men. 
Subsequently, he became engaged 
in work for prisoners and ex- pris- 
oners, and afterwards, in charge of 
Men's Social Institutions, poured out 
his sympathy and understanding 
upon men struggling with poverty 
and temptation during the trying 
years of the depression. 

In Quebec City, his last appoint- 
ment before retirement, the Briga- 
dier's work commanded the respect 
of the authorities and all classes of 
citizens. His Red Shield activities 
gained him the goodwill of the men 
in training. It is recalled that he es- 
corted the Governor-General and 
the Prime Minister over the Red 
Shield Centre during their visit to 
this famous camp nearly two years 
ago. 

Prayerful sympathy is felt for 
Mrs. McElhiney and the bereaved 
family which includes Mrs. Briga- 
dier Martin, of Chicago; Lieutenant 
Elspeth McElhiney, Ottawa Grace 
Hospital; Mrs. R. Cottle, of Ottawa; 
and four sons: F. Cyril McElhiney. 
with the C.B.C., Toronto; Captain 
Jack McElhiney, with the Quebec 
Regiment, overseas; P.O. Gerald Mc- 
Elhiney, with the R.C.A.F., overseas; 
and Wilfred McElhiney, with the 
R.C.A.F. Band, Toronto." 

Arrangements were being made, 
it was learned prior to going to 
press with this issue of the War 
Cry, for the warrior's remains to be 
interred in The Arn^y's Plot at 
Mount Pleasant, Toronto, the Terri- 
torial Commander conducting the 
funeral service at the Temple. Tues- 
day afternoon, December 29. 
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BANDSMAN J, WILSON 
Vancouver I, B.C. 

From Vancouver Citadel 
Corps another veteran, 
Bandsman John Wilson, has 
answered the call to Higher 
Sen-ice. Nuinber 1 on the 
Soldiers' Roll, and a Sal- 
vationist for over half a 
century, he was a faithful 
member of Vancouver I 
Band for over forty years. 
Following service in the 
last war. Bandsman Wilson 
continued w-ith the Band 
until, latterly, he became 
an honorary member. 

The promoted comrade 
had a testimony which rang 
true throughout his life, and 
zealously served God and 
his fellov/ men. His passing 
was one of triumph in 
Christ. At the end of a 
victorious life he responded 
to the Home call of his 
Saviour. Bandsman Wilson 
wa.s a soldier of his country, 
and a soldier of his heaven- 
ly King. Of him no better 
words could be written 
tiictii; 

Sri v'ant of God, well 
J.one! 
K.?st from thy loved 
employ; 

The battle fought, the 
victory won, 
Enter thy Master's joy. 
-*> 

BROTHER ISAAC SPARKS 
Saint John I, N.B. 

One of the staunchest 
veterans at Saint John I, 
N.B.. Brother Isaac Sparks, 
has been promoted to Glory. 



MISSING 
FRIENDS 



The Salvation Armv will 
search for missinq persons in 
any part of the qiobe, befriend, 
and, so far as Is possible, assist 
anyone in difficulty. 

One doll.TP, should where pos- 
sible, be sent with enquiry to 
help defray expenses. 

Address your communications 
to the Men's Social Secretary, 
20 Albert Street, Toronto 2, in 
the case of men, marking "En- 
quiry on the envelope. In the 
case of women please notify the 
Women's Social Secretary, 20 
Albert Street, Toronto. 

BRADLEY, William N. (Bill) 
— Akc 16 ywirs; hoiprht 5 ft. 7 
ins.; weight 12r, His.; s^riifill feri- 
turop; brown hiiir: bnnvn cye.s; 
small white kchv aJiove ri},'ht 
eyclirrnv, little finfjrcr of riffht 
hiind twiatc-d p..l first .ioint. 

1M500S 

HARSTAD, Fred and Maflnus. 
— Fred was empjoyud by a Win- 
nipoff Grain lirni buildiripr elova- 
tor.s in Saskatchewan about ten 
yeai-a atjo. Rrnther in Port of 
Spain anxious for imws!. MnOfiil 

PALM, Eino — Akp ;!."i yr^ar.-^; 
horn in Ii.«fihni, FinUmd. Tim- 
hrr worker hv tra<l<!. fjaiat heard 
of at -Arpin, Onl. MriO;J:i 

CUTLER, Laura — Ape 32 
yf^a.r.s. ly thou.urliL to 1)1-: cripiilod 
in foot. Was livinp; in Orillia 
until July, 1S;;7. Whtrouhout.'* 
souprht. 2079 

THORNTON, Mrs. Wilfred 
(nee Rihil Aiwiir; A.okf-i-maii, 
wife «j1' Ihii lalii Wilfvfiii Thorn- 
toii). drowned In Tjakt; ScuproR. 
Three children in family — Dick, 
.lean and Frt'dii. WhiTfabouts 
.snuErht. SfiU 



For over fifteen years he 
was an Army Officer. An 
intensity.'- of spiritual zeal 
marked his labors for God. 
Due to ill-health he was 
forced to relinquish Officer- 
ship, but with unabated 
zeal Brother Sparks has 
since given effective service 
as Sergeant-Major and as 
Secretary of the Citadel 
Corps. 

During the last few years 



Wireless A i r 
Gunner George 
Hall, an Adher- 
ent of the Till- 
sonburg, Ont., 
Corps, and son 
of Corps Ser- 
qeant - Major, 
Mrs. Hall, who 
has been report- 
ed killed in 
action 




failing health would not 
permit extensive Corps ac- 
tivity, but interest was not 
dimmed. The testimony of 
this warrior for God was 
bright and convincing; he 
continually thanked God 
for the precious memo- 
ries of work well done 
during days of physical 
vigor. 

While waiting for the call 
to enter into the presence 
of his Lord, Brother Sparks 
bravely faced what was 
expected to be a painful 
death, but God intervened, 
and he passed quietly and 



peacefully into the Land 
that knows no so-rrow. 

The funeral service was 
conducted by the Corps 
Officers, Adjutant and Mrs. 
Hutchinson. Each member 
of the family was present, 
including two Officer-chil- 
dren, Major Herbert Sparks. 
of the United States, and 
Mrs. Major E. Harris, of 
Woodstock, N.B. A large 
crowd gathered to pay their 
last respects to a faithful 
Salvationist and friend. 

At the memorial service, 
Mrs. Major Harris spoke of 
her father's faithfulness, his 
intense and unfailing in- 
terest in the spiritual wel- 
fare of his children, and of 
unforgettable scenes at the 
family altar. Sergeant- 
Major Marshall spoke of 
the years that he and the 
promoted comrade had been 
members of the Census 
Board, and bore testimony 
to the whole-hearted and 
sincere service of the one 
who had gone to his Eternal 
Reward. Adjutant Hutchin- 
son brought a fitting naes- 
sage. 



SISTER MRS. HUNT 

St. Catharines. Ont. 

A faithful comrade. Sis- 
ter Mi^s. Hunt, recently 
passed to her Reward, leav- 
ing behind her a fragrant 
memory of Christian love 
and loyalty. Although a 
patient sufferer for ten 
years, .she passed away 
with the blessed assurance 
that all w^as well. 

Together with her hus- 
band and two sons, this 
comrade came to St. Cath- 
arines a num.ber of years 
ago, fron^ St. Thomas, 
where their influence for 
good is still fell. 

The impressive funeral 
service was conducted by 
Major Mercer (R), of Ham- 
ilton, assisted by Major 
Tuck and Rev. Mr. F. Po'ul- 
ton. Sister Mrs. Gillingham 



In Canada's Capital City 

stirring Meetings at Ottawa Citadel 

Comrades at Ottawa II, 
Ont. (Adjutant and Mrs. G. 
Dockeray) recently received 
spiritual inspiration when 
visited by the Divisional 
Commander and Mrs. 
Lieut.-Colonel Best. Timely 
messages and bright singing 
were worthwhile features of 



SIAOiH SALWIIONISTS 

For over forty years. 
Envoy James Brinson. fam- 
iliarly known to his com- 
rades as "Uncle Jimmy." 
has been a staunch Salva- 
tionist in Newfoundland. 
When just a young man on 
his way from Hant's Har- 
bor to his home in Scilly 
Cove, he felt the touch of 
God. There, on the roadside, 
with tv.'o or three friends, 
young Jim gave his life to 
the Saviour. 

He heard of The Salva- 
tion Army v.^hich had com- 
menced at St. John's, and 
asked that Officers be sent 
to Scilly Cove. They toiled 
until a Citadel was erected. 

In the summer months, 
whether on the storm- 
bound shores of Labrador, 
on the Grand Banks, or in 
the lumbering camps of the 
interior, the Envoy has 
lifted up Jesus Christ as the 
only Liberator. 

For many years he was 
the Corps Sergeant-Major. 
The Envoy is now nearing 
his eightieth year, but is 
still active in the services 
which he loves. With his 
equally devoted wife, this 
faithful warrior now^ resides 
at Winterton, where he is 
honored by all the com- 
munity. 




JOIN 
THE 



Sword and Shield 
Brigade ? 

DAILY BIBLE PORTIONS 
Sunday, January 10 
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■ 

John 4:15-26 
f Monday, January 11 
I John 4:27-38 

! Tuesday, January 12 
I John 4:39-45 

1 Wednesday, January 13 i 

John 4:46-54 i 
(Thursday, January 14 '< 

John 5:1-9 

♦ Friday, January 15 

♦ John 5:10-18 
I Saturday, January 16 

I John 5:19-29 
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♦ PRAYER SUBJECT 
ALL MISSIONARY WORKERS 

j Pa.rticulars regrardlng- the Sword 

' and Shield Brigade may be ob- ' 

tained from your Divisional 

4 Commander, or direct from 

f Territorial He^adquarters. 20 

li 
4. 
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{ Albert Street. Toronto. 



sang effectively a favorite 
solo of our departed com- 
rade. Major Mercer conduct- 
ed the committal service. 



the week-end. Two persons 
came to Christ in the meet- 
ing. Major and Mrs. Waters, 
of Petawawa Red Shield 
Centre, also brought bless- 
ing-filled messages during 
their visit to the Corps, 



A New Yearns Sugsestion 

W Daily Reading Books Containing an Inspirational W 

O Message for Each Day of the Year Q 

STREAMS IN THE DESERT $1.75 

Mrs. Chas. Cowman 

FILLED WITH THE SPIRIT 1.75 

Richai'd Ellsworth Day 

SPRINGS IN THE VALLEY 1.75 

Mrs. Chas. Cowman 

MY UTMOST FOR HIS HIGHEST 1.50 

Oswald Chambers 

LOOKING UNTO HIM 1.25 

Frank E. Gaebelein 

GOD'S MESSAGE 1.35 

A compilation of daily meditations by eminent devotional writers. 

GOD'S PURPOSE 1.35 

Daily Sermonettes for Home Worship 



A.ddresfi all communications to: 

THE TRADE SECRETARY 

20 Albert Sheet Toronto, Ont. 



ELEVEN SURRENDERS 

A hearty welcome has 
been extended to Adjutant 
and Mrs. Walter Oakley at 
New Aberdeen, N.S. In- 
creased attendances are re- 
ported at all meetings. Dur- 
ing the past week eleven 
seekers have been register- 
ed. Comrades face the 
future with faith for great- 
er victories for Christ. 



SERVICEMEN ATTEND 

At Brampton, Ont. (Major 
and Mrs. Sanford) Major 
and Mrs. Moulton and four 
men Cadets from the Train- 
ing College recently con- 
ducted Sunday meetings 
with much blessing. Captain 
Wm. Isherwood led Christ- 
mas meetings and, although 
it was extremely cold, good- 
ly crowds attended. One 
person knelt at the Mercy- 
Seat in the Salvation meet- 
ing. 

On a recent Sunday 
morning the Hall was filled 
with soldiers. Several wit- 
nessed to God's saving 
and keeping power. One 
young serviceman said that 
while sitting in a Toronto 
I'estaurant, God spoke to 
his heart and he , accepted 
Christ as His Saviour there 
and then. His witness 
brought m u c h spiritual 
blessing. 
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"I'LL FIGHT" 

A Famous "Founderism" For 
All to Adopt 

A TORONTO author, Marjory 
Willison, who paid tribute to 
The Army's activities in many of 
her writings, wrote this in her 
book "Golden Treasury of Famous 
Books": 

William Blake, an English poet 
who was born about half a century 
before Charles Dickens, wrote lines 
which embody wonderfully the 
passion for helping other people who 
need help. It is a passion which 

N-O-W 

is the time to 

PRAY and 

for the Youth Phase 
of the 

''Toward a Better 
World'' Campaign 

FEBRUARY, 1943 



happily belongs to our own age. Who 
can tell how many people now liv- 
ing carry about in their hearts the 
i-esolution expressed in one of 
Blake's verses? 

I will not cease from mental fight, 
Nor shall m.y sword sleep in my 
hand, 
Till we have huilt Jerusalem- 
In England's green and pleasant 
land. 

Jerusalem, of course, means 
heaven. The Lord's Prayer says, 
"Thy will be done on earth as it is 
in heaven." Which reminds one of 
The Army Founder's trenchant 
declaration: "While women weep 
and children starve, I'll fight . . ." 



HAVING A NAME 

A Story From the Distant Past 

THE story is told of a soldier in 
the army of Alexander the 
Great, who was brought before the 
great world-conqueror for court 
martial. When the emperor had 
listened to the charges and the evi- 
dence, he turned to the soldier fac- 
ing condemnation and said, "What 
is your name?" 

"Alexander!" was the reply. 

Again the emperor questioned, 
"What is your name?" 

Once more the soldier answered, 
"Alexander!" 

With angry impatience the em- 
peror cried, "I say, what is your 
name?" 

And when the man answered for 
the third time, "Alexander!" the 
great general wrathfully replied, 
"You say your name is Alexander? 
You are found guilty of your crime 
as charged, and now you must pay 
the penalty. Either change your 
conduct or change your name, for 
(Continued in column 4) 



In 
Their ^ Teens 
and Twenties 



PEOPLE 
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THEY BEGAN EARLY 

Many Champions of the Christian Faith Started 
Their Life's Work When Young 



THE Christian Church began as a 
young people's movement. The 
disciples were mostly young people; 
it was this group of young men that 
set the world on fire, and from their 
hands history received the flaming 
torch. 

It has always been so. Luther was 
onlv twenty-two when he dedicaited 
his' life to God; John Calvin was 
only twenty-four when he was com- 
pelled to flee from France because 
ho championed the true faith of a 
spiritual Gospel and was only 
twenty-seven when he published 
his "Institutes." Zwingli became a 
Gospel preacher at twenty-two: 
Philipp Melanchthon was still in his 
teens when Luther won his heart. 
He v/as never a preacher, never or- 
dained. He was a layman, but in his 



twenties ho v/as lecturing to two 
thousand among whom, were the 
princes and noblemen of Germany. 
When he began his evangelistic 
mission in America, George White- 
field was only tv;enty-four; Dwight 
L. Moody was nineteen when he 
started his great Sunday-school in 
Chicago, and Charles H. Spurgcon 
began his London ministry w'hen he 
was only twenty. George W. Wil- 
liams was twenty-three when he 
founded the Young Men's Christian 
Association, and Francis E. Clark 
was just passing out of his twenties 
when he founded the Young Peo- 
ple's Society of Christian Endeavor. 
As is well' knov.-n William Booth 
began his remai'kable ministry very- 
early in life, among the poor of his 
native Nottingham. 



IS THE EARTH FLAT? 

What the Bihle Has to Say About the Sphericity ot 
Tills Old World of Ours 



COMMENTING on the recent 
passing of tiio leader of a re- 
ligious sect, who believed the world 
WHS flat, a Bible authority say.s: 

That the earth is not flat should 
be clear from the Ianguagi.> of 
Scriptures mentioning that subjc-ct. 
The Bible is the only Book which 
for thousands of years f)f human 



TAKE TIME 



TAKE time to look — it is the price of 
success; 

Take time to think — it is a source of 
power; 

Take time to play — the secret of peren- 
nial youth; 

Take time to read — the source of wisdom; 

Take time to be friendly — the way to 
happiness! 

Take time to laugh — it is the music of 
the soul. 



history stated the fact that the eartii 
is a globe. 

Consider I he following expres- 
sions: 

"It is He that sittcth upon the 
circle of the earth'" (Isaiah. 40:22). 
"He set a com-paas (circle) upon thc> 
face of the depth (Proverbs 8:27). 
"He walketh in the circuit (vault) 
of heaven" (Job 22:14). 

Th(> Bible uses the expression 
"the four corners of the earth" 
(Isaiah 11:12); but speakers and 
writers use the term "corners" 
when they wish to refer to the four 
quarters of the earth or the four 
points of the compass. 

Striking proof of the sphericity of 
the earth is given in Job 38:14, 
where we are told the earth "is 
turned as clay to the seal." As a 
result of its continual rotating and 
revolving we have "Seasons" (Gen. 
1:14). 




AN APPROPRIATE SIGN 

A Sahatioii Sidelight From 
India's Coral Strands 

AN interesting letter was read 
from a Canadian church mis- 
sionary, who had had a number of 
contacts with The Army in India,, 
the country of her adoption. 

In it she narrated the case of a 
voung native lad who had become 
converted, and badly wanted to 
wear an Army rv- 
guernsey as a ^- 
gign of his new- 
found faith 

A scarlet 
guernsey was 
f o r t h c oming 
from his pleas- 
ed mother, but 
to her surprise, 
t h e garment 
was rejected. 
She at once de- 
manded t h c 
reason. 

It then transpired that the lad 
would not be content without some 
sort of lettering on the guernsey, 
such as he had seen Army folk 
wear. His mother could not furnish 
the coveted insignia, and the boy 
was disconsolate. 

It strangely happened, however, 
that in doing some chores around a 
store one day, he discovered a dis- 
carded sign, which x"ead, "Under 
New Management." He became 
jubilant. He could not read English, 
but wliat did that matter. He proud- 
ly attached the sign to his crimson 
guernsey, and went happily march- 
ing down the street. 

"And," added the writer, "apart 
from the original sign that he so 
much wanted, the young convert 
could hardly have found a more ap- 
propriate one, for that is what the 
Salvation of God really means." 
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WOULD YOU BELIEVE IT ! 

A GUN factory which six months 
ago stood in London has been 
dismantled and shipped piece by 
piece to the United States. 

!i! * ^ 

A CROCODILE has no tongue and 
must eat under water. 
* * * 

ONE tap, dripping at only one 
drop a second, wastes 312 gal- 
lons of water a year. Renew wash- 
ers promptly, and save coal, gas, 
electricity, and man-power, in ad- 
dition to water. 



THUS WOULD I BE! 

(From the Indian War Cry) 

A SOUL loith open doors, 
With windows swinging wide, 
No cloud between Thy graciousness 
hide — 
Thus would I he! 

With heart entirely clean, 
Filled with a love like Tliine, 
The sacred lamp aflame with oil 
Divine — 
Thus would I he! 

With zeal unlimited, 
A spirit strong and free, 
An o-ffering without reserve to 
Thee— 
Thus woidd 1 he! 



The younn people of Gait, Ont., Cos pH were intereiltd onlookers durinq the recent 
prer.eritntion nnd dedication o1 n new sei of colors to the Chum-Cub Pack. Major L. 



(Continued jrom column 1) 
no man can bear the name of 
Alexander, my name, and do the 
things that you have done." 

Are there not many professing 
Christians who should, change theii- 
names, or change their ways? 
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•8R0A0CASTS 



BFti^NTFORD, 
Every S'jnda-'v 
CE.D.T.), a ! 
Band 



CA.LGART, Alta 



'..i.~-^K2C tlSSO kllou.i 
f'rom d.'M a.m. to 10 a.m. 
■oadcs.2it tay tbe Citadel 



CJCi (700 kilos.) 




'Qri>8. 



CHATHAM, OTit.—CFCO. Ever^; tonrU: 
Sun<lay from 1.45 n.?n. to 2.45 p.m. 
(E.D.T.),a devotional bro.ndcast. 

BDMONTOX. .Altfl..--n.TCA. Rverv Suii- 
day mornin.?- from 10 to 10.30 (JT.D.T.). 
a broaclea.st hy the Erlmonton Citadel 
Corps. 

GRAND PRAIRT13, .-\Ua.— OFGP (134S. 
kilos.') "MTorninET Mfditations." Each 
Thur.sdny from S.OO .n.in. to 9.30 a.m 
(M. D.T.I, a devotfonn! period of music 
and poTia; led by the Corp.s Officer.?. 

HATjTF.a_X, X.S.—CfTNS (no kilofi.) TSven 
Wednesflay from O.O'i n..m. to f>.15 a.m. 
f.^.D.T.), "Moi-nins: P'-votions." 

K^RTCI.A^TD t.atve;. ont.— cna.. (sso 

kilos, "i Evpry We-dne^da v from 7.(5 a.m. 
to ,<? n.m., a rlt'-votioiifjl hroaflnast con- 
ducted by tiie Cnr^,i<f CifHcp-ra. 

P.^RRY SOrXO, nnt.— riTPS CI, 450 
kilos.) r;n,"h .Sii.'idny Timmins-, 9.30 to 
10 o'clock, "Frym.n.'^ By thr- P,.'ind." 

PRTRRBORO, Ont.— CHF.X (M30 kiloa.) 
Knch pTiniln.y cvAninL- from 7.00 to 
7..'50 oV-lnck ^E, D.T.I, n brondcast hv 
thf- Tenip'.tf Cnrp.s. 

PRTNCP. AT.BERT, Srisk.— CKRI ff>00 
kilos.) "MorninEr Meditation" dailv 
Frnm P. 00 fo 9Ar, (^r.T^.T^. Mondav t" 
Prirt.ny, inclusive, conducted hv Adlu- 
tant O, A. Smith 

RmiKA. Pask.— T?ach Sundav morning 
from 10,1. «; to ^()..i-, o'clock, a, devotional 
broadca.st, inclunins: music, and a mea- 



riMMIXR, Ont— CRRO 
from 11. OO a.m. to 11.1! 
devotional period. 



Everv Saturda,y 
a.m. fTn.D.T.) a 



'•AKCOr-VTriR, V. r 
Columlija r'hnrcli 
p.m. to -1.1.' n.m 
and April 11, 



— (MOR. "The British 
cf thp Air." from 3.4n 
Pnnday, Februai-?- 1-1 



VANCOUr-RR, B.r.—rjOTl. "The Van- 
con-^'cr r'hnrch of tho .\ir," fi-om 4 00 
n.m. to -tno p. ,11., Sunday, Januarv 17 
and l\Tarch 1-1 

VTOTORTA, B.C. — flJRO linn,=,,) Ev^ry Sat- 
l^J^'^^"^'r„"^°'"""T" f^"i" ^•■'■T to it.do a.m 
fP.D.T.) "Mornlnpr >reditation." 

misrnsoR, ont.— ckt.w (soo kiios>. 

Kach Sundn,\' morninE;- from 9.:i,T to 
in (P.n.T.), a broad'-a.st hv ihe ^Vind- 
s=nr Citadel Band. 

mNriHAM, Ont.— CKN-X (920 kilos.- 
Every Friday from 10.30 to 11.00 a.m 
'R.D.T.), a devotional broadcast con 
ducted l>y the Corps Officers. 

The Editor should be advised of anv 
changes in Corps broadcasting schedules. 
80 that this column may oe kept accurate 
and up-to-date. 
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Jesus is Near 

AN OLD FAVORITE FOR YOUR SONG BOOK 
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A NEW VEAR PRAYER 



Tune: "T^ove 

FATHER, let me dedicate 
This new year to Thee, 
In whatever worldly state 

Thou wilt have me be. 
Not from sorrow, pain, or care 
Would I ask that Thou should 

spare, 
This alone shall be my prayer: 
Glorify Thy name! 

Can a child presume to choose 

Where or how to live? 
Can a Father's love refuse 

All the best to give? 



at Home" 

More Thou givest every day 
Than I dare would hope or pray, 
Nor withholdest aught that may 
Glorify Thy name. 

If in mercy Thou wilt spare 

Joys that yet are mine; 
If on life serene and fair 

Brighter rays may shine. 
Let my glad heart, while it sings 
Rise by faith's exultant wings, 
And whate'er the future brings, 
Glorify Thy name. 



Merry|Christmas-and "God Bless us Every One" 



By GREGORY CLARK, well-known 

«mmm mm w -g y^^^^ geen the world try to put 
■■ ■■ J^ some queer twists on Christmas this 
^m ^H JT past dozen years — in the depression, 
W/HLr the festive windows bulging and no- 

W^ W^ body buying; tlien the blind thirties, 

when the windows bulged and we 
bought; now the queerest twist of all, with little in 
the windows, and we who pass by, furtively ques- 
tioning, with our fingers, the dollars in our pockets. 

But on the street corners, through all these years, 
like the very voice of Christmas itself, the pots and 
the bells jingling above them, stood the pots of The 
Salvation Army. 

Good time, bad time, conscience asleep, conscience 
awake, everybody happy, everybody sad, those small 
jingling bells are the unvarying sound of Christmas 
to millions of Canadians who pass by the main cross- 
ings of Canada's cities in the swirling Christmas 
weeks. 

Somehow they symbolize The Salvation Army 
more than any other of the activities of that humble 
and valiant force. For the v/eather is, in these weeks, 



staff writer of the Toronto Daily Star 

the worst of the year. The first winter winds are bit- 
ing down. The snow flies so that the crowds bend 
and bow. But on the inhospitable street corners, in 
the lee of a post or a building's corner. The Salva- 
tion Army lassies stand by the iron pots, making 
their small sweet sound of bells, calling the attention 
of the hurrying crowds to what is cooking. What is 
cooking? Well, in those pots, something of Christ- 
mas for those for whom Christmas was most in- 
tended; tlie people for whom there is no room at the 
Inn . . . 

3{< >ii * 

THE RIGHT REV. J. R. P. SCLATER, M.A., D.D., 

Moderator of the United Church of Canada, 
also furnished a Christmas message: 

fifinpHE work of The Salvation Army requires no 
Jl recommendation from anybody for it com- 
mends itself. In it the churches find a common ally 
in some of the most difficult places in the field; and 
we heartily commend its efforts to bring Christmas 
cheer to the unhappy to whom The Salvation Army 
is a helper and a friend." , 



Make the Most of Their Meal at 
Army Hostel 

TO the Sunderland, England, 
Men's Social guest-list of British, 
Norwegians, Swedes, Belgians, Free 
French, Spaniards, Poles and In- 
dians, Captain W. Stockton was re- 
cently asked to add thirty-one 
Chinese seamen. There was some 
concern over food. Would they need 
chop-sticks? But their reception of 
first contact with The Army, and 
bread and jam, settled all doubts. 

Food and Friends 

Boy Chu Ching, formerly in an 
English hotel in Hong Kong, was a 
splendid interpreter and assistant 
cook. The Hostel's young woman 
waiter can carry five meals on a 
tray. Chu Ching could travel at top 
speed with six, without a tray! 

The seamen, now off on a deep- 
sea task, were most grateful for the 
service rendered during this their 
first contact with The Army, and 
attended the Ho»steJ meetings, 



